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all matter of - importance, Macbeth and Banquo, theſe two travelling 
together thro' a Foreſt, were met by three Fayry Witches (Weirds the 
Scots call them) whereof the firſt making obeyſance unto Macbeth, ſaluted him, 
Thane (a Title anto which that of Earl afterwards ſucceeded) of 'Glamis, rhe 
ſecond Thane of Cawdor , and the third King of Scotland : Thu unzqual 
dealing, ſaith Banquo, to give my F riend all the Honours and none untd me: To 
which one of the Weirds made anſwer, That he indeed ſhould not be a King, but out 
of his Loins ſhould come a R ace of Kings that ſhould for ever rule the SCOLS, And 
having thus ſaid, they atl ſuddenly vaniſhed. Upon their Arrival to the Court, 
Macbeth was immediately created Thane of Glamis ; and not long after; ſame 
new Service of his requiring new Recompence,he was honoured with Titleof Thane 
of Cawdor. Seeing then how bappily the Predittion of the three Weiras fell 
out in the former, he reſolved not to be wanting to himſelf in fulfilling the third ; 
and therefore firſt be ks.led the King, and after by reaſon of his Command among 
the Soldiers and Common People, he ſucceeded in his Throne. Being fearte warm -_ 
in his Seat, he called to mind the Predittion given to hu Companion Banquo + 
Whom hereupon ſuſpefting as his Supplanter , he cauſed to be killed, together 
with his Poſterity : Flean one of his Sons eſcaped only with no ſmall difficulty into 
Wales. Preed as he thought from all fear of Banquo and bis Iſſue, be built 
Dunſinan Caſtle, 'and made it his ordinary Seat : And afterwards on ſome ntv 
Fears, conſulted with certain of his Wizards about his future eftate, was told by - 
one of them that he ſhould never be overcome, till Birnam Wood (being ſome miles 
diſtant) came to Dunſinan Caſtle; and by another that he ſhould never be ſlain by 
any Man which was born of a Woman. Secure then as he thought from all future 
dangers, he omitted no kind of Libidinous Cruelty for the ſpace of 18 Tears, for 
fo long he tyrannized over Scotland, - But having then made 'up the meaſure of 
his Iniquities, Macduff the Governour of File aſſociating to himſelf ſome few Pa- 
triots (and being aſſiſted with ten thonfand Engliſh) equally hated by the Tyrant, 
and abhorring the Tyranny, met4n Birnam Wood, and taking every one of them a_© 
Bough in his hand (the better to keep them from diſcovery :) marching earlyn'the 
morning towaras Dunlinan Caſtle, which they took.by Scalaas ; Macbeth eſcaping _ 
was purſued by Macdult, who having overt aken him, urged him to the Combat, to” © 
whom the Tyrant haif in ſcorn. returned thus anſwer : That be did in vain attemfit 


| D EE King of the Scots, had two principal men, whom he imployed "| 


ro kill him, it being his Deſtiny never to be ſlain by ary that was born'yf Woman. * 
Now then, ſaid Macduft, ts thy fatal end drawing faſt upon thee, for Iwas never 
born of Woman, but violently cut out of my Mothers Belly : Which wordi fo davint- FR 
ed the cruel Tyrant, though otherwiſe a valiant Man and of great Perform ures, 
| LEO. | SS EEE $3 E 
that he was very eaſily ſlain; and Malcolm Conmer, the true Heir, ſeated in 
his Throne, | | 4s VIV. ONIVY | 10s LINING 
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Waiting 
Ghoſt of Banque, 
. Hecate, 


Kin of Scotland, 
Malcolm his Son, Prince of ; 


Cumberland, 
Donalbain, 
Lenox, 
Roſs; 
Angus, 
Macbeth, 
Banquo, 
Macduff, 
Moniteth, 
Cathnes, 
Seymor and ht Son, 
veyton, 
Doctor,. 
Flean Son to Banquo, 


Porter, Old Man, two Murderers, 
- Macbeth's Wife, 


Macduft 's Wife, 
Her Son, 


Gentlewoman; 


Three. Witches, 
Servants and "Attendants: ; 


:Fhe Perſons Names: 


Mr. Lee. 


Myr. Norris.” 


Mr. Cademan. 


My. Medbourn. 


Mr. Batterton:. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Harris: 


Mrs. Batterton.. 
Mrs. Long. 


Mr. Sanford: 


hk of - "'M. " 


ACT 1. SCENE 1. 


Thunder and Lightning. 
Enter three Witches. 


r Witch. . Hen ſhall we three meet again, 
- In Thunder, Lightning, and in Rain ? 
2. When the Hurly-burly's done, 
When the Battle's loſt and won. 
2. And that will be ere ſet of Sun. 
I. Where's the place? 706 4; 
2. Upon the Heath. | F- 
3. There we reſolve to meet Macbeth. . Ret foriek like an God. wb 
1. I come Gray RA 
AP. Paddock calls ! 
| To us fair Weathet's foul, ind foul is fair! 
Come hover through the foggy, filthy Air---- CEx. Fr 
Enter King, Maleolm, Donalbain and Lenox, with Attendants 
- meeting Seyton wounded. 
King. What aged man is that ? if we may gueſs 
His Meſſhoe by his looks, he can relate the 
Iflue of the Battle! - 
 Malc. This is the Valiant Seztor 3- "2 
Who like a good and hardy Souldier fought: - 
To ſave my liberty. Hail, Worthy Friend, j 
Inform the King in what condition you. 
Did leave the Pattle ; ; 
Sezton. It was doubtful 3 
As obs ſpent ſwimmers, who together ding. 
And choak their Art : the mercileſs Macdonald. SE, 
(Worthy to be a Rebel, to-which end 
The multiplying Villanies of Nature | 
Swarm'd thick upon him) from the Weſtern "ry wap 
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es was ſupply'd. : 
Whom Fortune-with her Smiles obligd a white; SS 
E - But brave Macbeth (who, well deſerves that Name ) 
[+ Did with his Frowns put all her Smiles to flight : . 
f And cut his paſſage to 'the Rebel's Perfon : 
\, Then having Canquerd him with fingle Force, 
. He fixt his Head upon our Battlements. 
- King. O valiant Couſin ! Worthy Gentleman ! 
Seztor. But then this Day-break of our Victory 
Serv'd but to light us into other Dangers 
Thar ſpring from whence our hopes did ſeem to riſe; - 
Produc'd our Hazard : for no ſooner had. 
The Juſtice of your Cauſe, Sir, (arm'd with Valour,) 
Compell'd theſe nimble Kernes to truſt their Heels ; 
But the Norwegzar Lord, (having expected | 
This opportunity) with new Supplics 
Began a freſh Aſſault. *. RIES; 
bf King. Diſmaid not this our Generals, Macbeth 
And Bangquo? 
. . Seyton, Yes, as Sparrows Eagles, or as Hares do Lions 
* As Flames are heighten'd by acceſs of Fuel, | 
So did their Valours gather ſtrength, by having 
Freſh Foes, on whom to exerciſe their Swords: 
Whole 'Thurder (till did drown the dying Groans . 
Of thoſe they (lew, which elſe had been fo great, 
They'd frighted all the reſt 1nto Retreat. 
My Spirits faint: I would relate the Wounds 
Which their Swords madez but my own filence me. 
King. So well thy Wounds become thee as thy Words : 
| They're full of Honour both : Go, get him Surgeons----- 
L, | [ Ex. Cap. and Attendants. 
$ .. _ Enter Macduit. 
But, who comes there? 
Malc. Noble Macduff. ETD 
 Leaox. What haſte looks throvgh bis Eyes! 
Doral. So (hould he look who comes to ſpeak things (trange. 
Macd. Long live the King ! | 
King. Whence com'(t thou, worthy Thane 2 | 
Macd. From Fife, Great King; where the Norwezaz Banners 
Darkned the Airz and fann'd our People cold: ” a 
0] Fo Nor« BY” 
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(Aſſiſted by that moſt difloyal Thane 
- Of Cawdor) long maintain'd a diſmal Conflict, 
Till brave Macbeth oppos'd his bloudy Rage, 
And check'd his haughty Spirits, after which 
His Army fled : Thus ſhallow ſtreams may flow 
Forward with violence a while ; but when ' 
They are oppos'd, as faſt run back apen. & The 
In brief, the Victory was outs. 
King. Great Happineſs! 
Malc, And now the Norway King craves Compoſition. | 
| We would not grant the Burial of his Men, | 
Until at Colews-Inch he had-disbursd | 
Great heaps of Treaſure to our General's uſe. 
King. No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall deceive 
Our Confidence; pronounce his preſent Death 3 
And with his former Title greet Macbeth. 
He has deſerv'd it. We 
Macd.- Sir! I'll ſee it done. 
King,What he hath loſt, Noble 212cbeth has won-+-- [Exennt.. 
Thunder and Lightning. LE 
Enter three Witches flying. 
1. Witch. Where haſt thou been, Siſter ? 
2, Killing Swine. - 
3, Siſter z Where thou? 
I. A Sailors Wife had Cheſquts in her Lap, 
And mounch'd,and mounch'd, and monnch'd ; give me, quoth I; 
Anoint thee, Witch, the Rump-fed Ronyon cry'd, 
Her Husband's to the Baltick gone, Maſter o'th' Tygre, 
Bur 1n aSieve [1] thither ſai], 
And like a Rat without a Tail, 
VII do, Pll do, and I will do. 
2, Pl give thee a Wind. 
I. Thou art kind. 
3. And I another. 
. I, I my ſelf have all the other. 
And then from every Port they blow 5: " 
From all the Points that Sea-men know. RES. 
I will drain him dry .as Hayz 
Sleep ſhall neither night nor day. 
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a Hang upon his Pent-houſe Lid; TS 
* My Charms ſhall his Repoſe forbid, 
Weary-ſen-nights nine times vine, 
Shall he dwindle, waſte, and pine, 0 
Though his Bark cannot be loſt, 4 
Yet (hall be Tempeſt-toſt, 
Look what I have. 
2. Shew me, ſhew me---.- 
1, Here I have a Pilot's Thumb 4 
'Wrack'd as homeward he did come! [ 4 Drum within. 
. A Drum, a Drum: 
Macbeth does come. 
1. The weyward Siſters hand in hand, 
Poſters of the Sea and Land 
Thus do go about, about 
Thrice to thine, 
2. And thrice to mines 
." And thrice agen to make up nine. 
2. Peace, the Charm's wound up. 
Enter Macbeth ad Banquo with Attendants. 
Macb. Command; they make a-Halt upon the Heath.----- 
So fair and foul a day I bee not feen! 
Bang. How far ist now to Soris £ what are theſe 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their Attire ? 
That look not like the Earths Inhabitants, 
And .yet are ont? Liye you ? .Or are you things 
Crept hither from the lower World to fright 
ThInbabiranrs of this? You ſeem to know me 
By laying all at once your cho %PPY Fingers 
Upon your skinny Lips; you ſhou'd be Women, _. 
And yet your Looks forbid me to interpret 
So well of you.------ 
Mach. Cota, if you can, what are you ? 
I. Witch. All hail, Macbeth, Hail to thee Thaxe of Glue: : 
bo All hail, Macheth, Hail to thee Thane of Cawdor. 
All hail, Mz: beth, who ſhall be King hereafter. 
Barg, Good Sir, what makes you ſtart? and ſeem to dread 
Fvents- which found fo fair,s I'th' Name of Truth 
Are yoi fantaſtical? or that indeed 
Which MER} you ſhew 2 My noble Partner, 
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You greet with ſem Gam, | SPE ui wo? 167 
And (trange p icion.'. 7 [ds Lela; 
Of Noble Fortune, and of Royal {"=S 
With which he ſeems ſurpriz'd.- To me you ſpeak not. 
If you can look into.th: eds of Time, . 


And tell which.grain 5 W, aa pc 9 will.not, -:--.-; -c./4 

Speak then to me.z, ly nel her beg your favour,.. .. -- -/ 4 

Nor fear your Hater 5, 57 ts tots ren a 14 
1. Hail! IST ach J [-59t o7 br:c _” 
2, Hall! | A 1 -; 3363 1-35 t | 
3. Hail . c. rome dos mils eve bra 


IT, Leſſer than Macheth a tic! J a | A J 4 37305 
2. Not ſo happy, yet much happier -;, jj 7 +4 
3. Thou ſhalt get Kings, .thou ſhalt ne're be one. © 

So all hail Macbeth and Banguo----- - | Q« 

I. . Banquo'and Macbeth, all Hail» . .:> - [Exe 


Macbeth. Stay ! you. imperfect Speakers | elle more 3 5 


By Sinel's death I know:Tam Fe bane of lan >; loi 
But how of Cawdor, whillt t thaw yet-lives dS toantio Ia, 
And, for your promiſe, that [ hal bang” ft; 1.7.1, 0 
*Tis not within the! proſpetint eriet rack 4a rt4= Tas at) 


No more than to be Cawdar : ſay.from whence - +... > 141 
You have this ſtrange. rhe FE, rence, Or why... | my AT-4ir4 
Upbnthis blaſted Heath you ſtop our way 
With ſuch Propmetick FR_E benny Lenens. on... 


6dre Finer «nan 


Ha ! gone! -----+,; ey 
Bang. The Earth has. Bubbles like the! Water - Sin ea N i ors 

And theſe are ſome of them: how ſoon they are vaniſh'd 1: _ - © - 
Mach.---Th' are turn'd to Air'z what oe Corpareal 

Is melted into nothing 3 would. they, {Ii Tak 3 ja 


Bang. Were ſuch thipgs here. rey A of now? ©: TA 
Or have we cr Regs ty 0! 23113 yn 2ud 


That captivates our Realon,?.. ONT dt 
: 107. of O 21 JCI LSTASLLL 54 A 
Macb, Your Children "ſhall be Kings, obs ents to 

Bang. You (ball be King. .. al ; 1}! | y ;4 + "ap 171141 dt & Ti Th &1. >! ! $2 > 


erg And Thaue of Camdo 4 J, Went itnox. 8.17 4. 
atiq. Juſt to that very. tune ? whos hexe.? foid ad yew 1 -ofT 
' Eater Madeulf.. cr | Dy 34 oy q on, at9 $2 
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& Te Trgth of [ACBETH: 
'The news of your ſucceſs: And whert he reads ' | 
Your pery'nal venturein the Rebels fight, *- >=" 
His wonder and his praiſes 'then comend © 
Which ſhall exceed + 2 Welt he reviews your worth, 
He finds you in the ſtout Norweyan ranks 3" mr 
Not ſtarting'at'the Tmrages'of Death'- i, 09 
Made by your: Tf: *eatt M which'cane;' © 
Being loaden with the praifes of your Valonr, 
Seem d proud to ſpeak your Glories to the King 3 
Who for an earneſt of a greater Honour, 

Bad me, from him, to call you T haze of Cawapr : -/1 
" In which Addition, Hail, nt6ſt noble Thanet © 12119, 
Bang. What, can the Devit ſpeak true? 
Mach. The Thaiedf Cawtor lives! 
vu do do you dreſs me in his borrowed Robes 
| Tis true , Sir; He, who was the _ ine ets 
Wing: ane, a rifÞears that life 
W hich he in Juſt der dtd loſe, | 
| Whether he was edmbitd wit thoſe of Norway,” 
Or did affiſt the Rebebprivately 
Or whether he concurr 'd with 
His Country? $ dafiger 1 Sie" catnot tel}: -\ MRO 3070 
But, Treaſons Carta eonfelF@/And prov'd, : 
Have over- thrown him: 
Macb. Owns" 2M Thane of Caider 1; 
Thowretreftis behind 3 my noble "oe "Wh. 
Do you not hope your Childre {hall be Kings? 
When thoſe who gave t6methe" ane of Cantor 
Promife #6'lefs tothe.” 
Ban Walt be tas, 7-008- 32.4 
You have a Title:to'a''© we, '25 well WOES ON Trade 0429520351 
As to \eThune'of Cavity. Iefecins firange's.” tO | 
But many times to wn &'to'our hart, | os don 
The Inſtruments of darkneſs oy us truths, |. abs: 
And tempt us with low trifles,that they-may © © 
Betray us in the things of hi gh con —_— 
Mach. Titieve told tet froth abto the nameof Cid, Toſi 
That may be Prologde'ts F mack = 
Leſs Titles ſhou'd the greater/Rilt fore-ru TY 
The morning Star dot uſher inthe Sun.” Bf he 90G 
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This ſtrange Prediftionia# as ſtra 
Deliver'd : neither can be good nor 
If ill; twould give no earneſt of faces, 4473; 
Beginning ina truth: I'm Thane of Cawdor z | 
If good, Why am I then perplext with doubt ? 
My future bliſs cauſes my preſent fears, A 
Fortune, methinks, which rains down Honour on me, 
Seems to rain Blood too: Duncet does appear 
Clouded by my increaſing Glories : but 

Theſe are but dreams. 

Bang. Look how my Partner's —_ 

Macb. If chance will have me King 3 Chance may beſtow 
A Crown without my ſtir. - 

Bang. His Honours are ſurprizes, and reſemble 
New Garments, which but ſeldom = men well, 
Unleſs by help of uſe. 

- Macb. bes cs what come ay" g.31'* : 
atience and time run thr e rongheſt ay. | 

Bang. Worthy Macheth 1 we wait upan your leaſare. 

Mach. I was refleding upon paſt eranſattions 3 
Worthy Macduff; your pains nas bes regiſtred 
Where every day I turn the leaf to read'them. 

Let's haſten to the King: we'll think\upon” 
Theſe accidents at more convenient time: 
When whave maturely weigh'd them, we'll impart 
Our mutual judgments to each others — 
Bang. Letit beſo; © 4.160 40 
Mach. Till then, enough. Come Fiiends-- 2 [[ Exeune. 
Enter King, Lenox, Malcolme, Donalbaine, Attendants, 
King. Is Execution done on Cawdor yet? . 
Or are Hey not return d, who were YC: 
In doing it ? Aa 
Malc. They are not- yet come backs 91798. 107290 
But I have ſpoke with one whio faw him die, Lf 
And did report that very frankly he | 
Confeſs'd his Treafons, and implord your Pardon; z 
With fi ſigns of a ſincere and-deep Repentances ©. 2 
He told me, nothing in his mo beeatye bim 20101 at 
So well, as did his Jeavi He dy'd 7-1 Mn 
As one who had been Iya in is Dow, IO ES 
tet | Quitting of 
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Quitting the deareſt; 


King. There's no Art55-: 
To find the Minds CookiuRiomi in the Face: 
He was a Gentleman OE EE, 


An abſolate Truſt. 


Enter Macbeth; Banquo, aid Macdufs, 


O Worthy *t Cozen!:: :-- > 

The Sin of my Ingratitude even now--, 
Seem'd heavy on me. Thou art ſo far before,” 
That all the Wings of: Recompence 'are- flow: 
Toovertake thee: would thou:had(ſt lefs deſery'd, 
That the proportion both of Thanks and Payment 
Might have been-mine: I've only left to ſay, 

That thou deſery*(t more than-I[ have to-pay. 


Mach. The Service and the Loyalty 1 owe _ F 


Is a ſufficient payment for it ſelf: - 10- - 
Your Royal Part is fe. feceive-oue: Duties 5 $117 90; 


Which Duties are, Sir, to-your Thirone- and State, 


Children and Seryatits 3 and when we expoſe 
Our deareſt Lives tg laye.your Ingeraſh, 
We do but what we-oughts: + 365) 2d; ve | 
King. Y'are welcome: hither; '- m2: 90152 
I have begun to plant thee; and will abour: 
Still to advance! thi Growth': AndiNoble Barguo, 
( Who haſt no leſs deſerved ; not,muſt partake. 
Leſs of our Favour) let me here enfol thee, 
And- hold thee.to-my. Heart. #1» 
Bang. 'Thete if-I grow; ooo! 6 Ort 
The Harveſt is your Own.” 
King. My Joys 'are-now 
Wanton i in fulne6; and wou'd bide themſelves 


- In drops of Sorrow.” Kin{men, Sens,/-and T hanes 5 


And you, whofe places arethe neareſt, know. 
We will eſtabliſh our Eſtate: upon 

Our Eldeſt, Mg/co/m, whom we name hereafter 
The Prince of Cumberland: nor my multihe, weas / 
His Honours unaccqmpany'd þy -others; :;; «1 
But Marks of Nobleneſs, -like Stars: ſhall, ine. 
On all Defervers. Now well baſteg hence - 


C46 


As Me a wronblels Tr =” Je $ SC Ui > axÞi2a 


Ta 


To Buverneſs : wellbe your Gueſt;/ 


And there. contrat a-'preater Debe chan tar 
Which already 'owe'you; : * 1 TA} 
: Macd. That Honour, Sir, -. 


Out-ſpeaks the beſt Ex preſſion an: wy | Thanks: 

Plhbe my {elf the: Hans and'blefs-;; 

My Wife with the glad News of : your Approach. 

L humbly take my Leave. | | {Mach, going oxt, ſlopr,& ſpeaks 
King. My Worthy! Candines whilſt the K. talks with Ban. ec. 
Mach. The Prince of. Cumberland! That is a ſtep 1:28 

On which I muſt fall down,” or elſe oer-leapz * 

For in my way it:hes.*] Stars! hide your Fires, | 

Let no light ſee my black:and deep Deſires. 

The ſtrange Idea of | a bloudy AR |. 

Does into doubt all-my: Relgives diſtract. 

My Eye ſhall at my Hand connive;; the Sun 

| Himſelf ſhould wink' when ſuch;a Deed is. done--r--; 5 —_— 

King. True, NotileBanquo,che is full of Worth 3 $16*12079- HU 
And x. 07 bis Commentlations bam fed 3+ : 57:15 $45 bad'f 
It is a Feaſt to me. Let's after him, | Jour 
Whoſe Care is gone before to bid us welcom : 

He is a matchleſs/Kinſman+-- 1 [Ew 
Enter Lady Macbeth, and Lady Macduff, Tok Madheth.. 
having a Letter in ber hand, , 
_ La. Math. Madam, 1 have obſerv'd fince you came brher 
You have been (till diſconſolate. Pray tell me, 21 
Are you in perfe& Health . . - 

La. Macd.. Alas! How canl?, - I SONS 
My Lord, when Honour calPd him to the of 

Took with him. half of my divided Soul, 

Which lodging.in his Boſom, lik'd ſo well 

8 Place, that 'tis nat. yet return'd. 

WES (0 Mach Methinks. ...- 
"That ſhould not diſorder you : for, no. doubt 
The brave XMacduff left balf his Soul behind ms to 
Fo make up the Defe& of yours. 

La. Macd. Alas ! Neg | | 
The Part tranſplanted frorm bis Break to wive, Aa AL 
(As 'twere by SrmpatiaN Gill/bpre a (hare... als Lo! VA 
In all the Hazards which the oft Fe. ef 
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Has too much of the Milk of Humane Kindneſs) | 
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Incurr'd, and fil'd-my 


La. Mack; Thoſe fears, :tnerhinks, d ceaſe naw he is ſafe, 
_ La. Maca.” Ah, Madam, dangers which have long prevaild 


Upon the Fancy ; even when they are:dead 
Live in the Memory a-while.::> / i 

La. Mach. Although his Safety has not power enough to pitt 
Your Doubts to-flight, yet; the bright Glories which 
Hegaind in Bartel mmght. diſpel thoſe Clouds. 

La. Macd. The World miſtakes the Glories gain'd in War, 
Thinking their Luſtre true:- alas, they are 
But Comets, Vapours { by ſome Men exhal'd 
From others Bload, and kindl'd in the Region 
Of Popular Applauſe, in which they live 
A-while; then vaniſh : and the Breath 


Which firſt inflam'd them, blows them out agen. | 


Le. Mach. 1 willingly wonld read this Letter 3 bur 
Her Preſence hinders mez.I muſt divert her. . 
If you are ll}; -Repoſe may do. yau good; 


Y'had beſt retire ; and try if you can ove R 
L.Macd. My doubtfulthoughtstoo long have kept me waking, 
Madam ! 1] take your Countel-«--- _,  [Ex. La. Macd. 


' Le. Macb. Now I have leiſure to peruſe this Letter. 
His daſt brought fome'imperfe&t-News. of things 
Which in the Shape of | Women greeted him | 
In a {trange manner. This perhaps may-give 
More fall Intelligence; 45h {_She reads. 


' Reads. They. met me in the day ef jucefe ; and I have been told they 
have more in them than mortat Knowledge. When I deſired to que- 
ſtion.them further, they made themſelves Air. Whilſt Ientertain'd 
my ſelf with the wonder of it, came Miſſroes from the King, who 
call'd me Thane of Cawdor : by which Title, theſe weyward Si- 


fters had ſaluted me before, and referr'd me tothe coming on of 


times with, Hail King that [hall be. This have I imparted to thee, 
( my deareſt Partner of Greatneſs) that thou might ſt mot loſe thy 
Rights of rejoycing, by being ignorant of what is promisd. Lay 
#t to thy Heart, and farewel. &, | "i 
Glamis thou art, and Cawdor, -and ſhalt be 

What thou art promis'd': yet Tear thy Nature 
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To ks the A way:Hent would(t be great - 
Thou do'ſt not want Ambition :\|bur theilth- 7 +. we tate) 
Which ſhould attend it*' what thou highly coverie - 
Thou cover'ſt holily ! "Alas, thou art” 
Loth to play falſe 3 and yet would {wrongly win! 
Oh how irregular are thy Defires? 7157! 1+. 5rf 
Thou willingly, Great Glarrs, would'frenjoy | 
The End without the Means ! Oh haſte thee thor, 
That I may pour my Spirits inthy Ear : 4 
- And chaſtiſe with the Valoarof my Tagen" 
Thy too effeminate Deſires of that C. 
Which Supernatural Afliſtarice ſeems: | 
To Crown thee with. What may be your flor) © 
 Eter Servant. 
Mach. Ser. The King eomeshicher to night. v2 29 
La.-2aib. Thou'rt madi to ſoy it 5: H 40Y 
Is not thy Maſter. with him2' Were this true, © 3:;J 
He would give notice for the preparation  - | 
Mach. Ser. So pleafe'you; it is true: our Thane \ I —_— 
One of my Fellows had the'ſpeed of him; - | 
| Who almoſt dead' for-breath, eo ſrarindy: more 
Than would make up his Meſlag 
Le. Mach. See him' well look'd to: hebrings welcome News. 
There would be Mufick in 2 Raven's Voice, 
Which ſhould but croak the Entrarice of the King 
Under my Battlements, Come all you Spirits 
That wait on Mortal Thoughts: cath me here: 
Empty my Nature of Humanity, 
TE) fill it up with Cruelty : make thick 
My Bloud, and ſtop all paſſage to A 
That no Relapſesi into Mercy ma 
Shake my defign, nor make- it Flt before 


 Tisripen'd to Efle&: you-murthering Spirits, 1 © +17 1 © 


(Where eer in fightleſs Subſtances you wait 
On Nature's miſchief) c#me, and fill my Breaſts: 
With Gall inſtead of Milk : make baſte dark Nighe 
And hide me in a Smoak a&black''ss Hellz 
That my keen Steel ſee not the WoundFir makes: . - -- 
Nor Heav'n peep. through the Curtaing bu the Dark, 
To ery, Hold ! Hold / + | __ 
ler 
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Great Glinis f Wony GCandnt:o 
| Greater than.both,' by Uhe AIl-Hail herfines 
Thy Letters have tranſported me beyond 
My preſent Poſture 5-1 ajready. fel 
The fature inthe inſtant. <3 140 | 
Mach. Deareft Love, . 
Miva comes here to night. $11 
La. Macb. When goes he hence 2 
Macb. To morraw p_ purpoſes. 
La. Macb. O never! - 1; 
Never may any Sun that morrow ſee. 
Your Face, my Thane, is as a Book, ' where Men 
May read ſtrange Matters to beguile the time. 
Be cheerful, Sir 3 bear: welcom/in-your Eye; - AS. 
Your Hand, your 'Tongue : Lopk like the ng Flower, 
But be the Serpent under't:. He that's coming 
Muſt be provided for : and you ſhall put 
This Ni * great Buſineſs into my Diſpatch; 
Which ſhall to our future Nights and Days 1; 
Give Soveraign Command we will with: draw, 
And talk op't further: Let your Looks be clear, 
Your Change of Count'nance does betoken Fear. [Exennt, 
Enter King, Malcolme, Donalbaine, Banquo, Lenox, 
Macduft , Attendants. | 
Wig g. This Caſtle has a very pleaſant Seats 
The Air does ſweetly recommend it elf 
To our delighted Senſes. 
Bang. The Guelt of Summer, 
The Temple-haunting Martin by his choice 
| Of this place for his Manſion, -ſeerns to tell ws, 
That here Heavens Breath ſmells pleaſantly, No Window, 
Buttrice, nar placeiof, Vantage 3, but this Bird | 
Has made his pendant Bed-and- Cradle where 
He breeds and: haunts. 4 have quſery the ie 
'Tis delicate: 41 :{r5b afled 21 
Ewfer Lady Mitcberk... 41 
King. See, ſee aun hohoured” Hoſteſs, + | | ;- - 
By loving: us,. ſome Perſons canfe our Trouble; 
- Which (till we thank as Love : herein I teach 
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- You how you ſhould. bi 
And thank you for your Irou 
La. Macy, All TED . TUE 
In every point twice done, Ee, would prove but poor 

And Goole Gratitude, 1f weigh'd with theſe 
Obliging Honours which. _ be ear] 
Your Majeſty confers upon our Houſe ; 
For Dignities of old and later Date 
(Being too poor to pay) we muſt be (til 
Your humble Debtors. - | 
Macd. wn df all jointly, to night, your trouble ;- 
Bux I am your Treſpaſler upon angther ſcore. 
My Wife, I underſtand, has in my abſence | 
Retir'd to you. $92 eur eighty "ON 
La. Macb. 1 muſt thank her ; for whilſt ſhe came to me 
Seeking a Cure for her own Solitude, CE Ea rag 
She brought a Remedy to mine: her Fears 
For you have ſomewhat maod her, Sir, 
She's now withdrawn to try if ſhe can ſleep : 
When ſhe ſhall wake, I doubt not but your preſence 
Will perfe&aly reſtore her Health. - . 
King. Where's the Thene of Cawdor?%>__ 
We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe © 


'To be his Purveyor: but he rides well, PR 
And his great Love (ſharp as his Spur) has brought him 
Hither before us. Fair and Noble 5: 
We are your Gueſts to night. 

La. Macb. Your Servants - 
Should make their Audit at your pleaſure, Sir, 
And (till return it as their Debt. 

King. Give me your hand. vi 
ConduG@t me to Macbeth : we love him highly, 
And ſhall continue our AﬀeRion to him. [Exeunt. 

__  Emter Macbeth. 
Mach. If it were well, when done; then it were well 
It were done quickly ; if his Death might be 
Without the Death of Nature in my ſelf, 
And killing my own Reſt; it wou'd ſuffice 
But Deeds of this Complexion till return 
Toglague the Doer, and Ng his Peace : BY "ITY 
' +4 2s "4 | e&t 


" 
Yet let me think'$ he's here in dowble traſ © 7.eil yo 
Firſt, as I am bis Kinſman, and bis Sabjet, z080; Dig 
| Strong both againſt the Deed : then OY RES 

Who ſhould apiinftthis marderer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the {wor@'tty'{elf. Beſides, this Dancin - 
Has born his "xray ſo meek, and been © 
So clear in his great Office; that His tyes, .. | 
_ Like Angels, p ond againſt fo ack a di _ "hay 

Vaulting Ambition! | thon ore-teapſt thy i (lf 

To fall upon, another : now, what news? * 

was ©; TEA 

ach, EW has a tro Ha t ber? 
Macb. Has he en By Wh 


L. Macb. You kan w. he has! 
Mich.” We will proce, no farther'in this bulineh: : 


H' has honoured me of 4nd I have bought 
al of People, - 


Golden opinions froth 


Which ſhould be'worgti6W ih their neweſt £166,” 
Not caft afide.ſo toon.” | 
L. Math. Wis the'hope' drink © 


Wherein you dreſs'd your ſelf? tide flept Hbck | > 
And wakes it now to lobk pate and fearful 
At what it wiſht'fo freely 2 Can you fear © 
To be the ſame in. yout ownaG and valour, 
As in d&fire you ate ?' would you enjo + ON 
What you repute the Orniarhenit '6f Ar 
And live a Coward in your own'eſt ſeem? 
You dare not venture on the thing you wiſh : © 
But (till would be in tatne expeRance of it. 
Mach. I prethee peace: 1 daredo all that may. 
Become a man; he, who dares more, 1s. nane. | © 
L. Mach. Whas Beaſt then made'you break this Fncerprize 
| To me? when you did that, you;were a'man : 
Nay, .to be more than what you were, you would 
Be ſo*thiich more the tnan. Nor time nor place 
Did then adhere andyet you wilh'dfor both; _ 
And now th'have made hg Menives: 3 Yow you verray |! 
Your Cowardize f T 'en'fuck, and Know + 
How tender 'tis to love the'Babe that/milksme - 
I would, whilſt it wasſmiling in my'face, © oo a 
Jave 


Tir Vigo MACBETH. 


* 1Yapeay P; MA C BETH. 
Have pluckt my Nipple from his boneleſs 
And daſht the brains out, /had 1 Aa reloly'd, 
' As. you have done for this _— 
Mach. If we ſhould. fail : -—-- of 
.L. Mach. How fail! ----- | 
Bring but your __— to the fatal.-place, - 
And we'll not fail 3 Duncan 1s aſleep, - .. 
' (To which the pains 2 this days journey will 
Soundly invite him) his two Chamberlains 
I will with wine and waſlel-ſo convince ; 
That memory (the centry of the brain) : - 
Shall be a fume 3 and the receipt of reaſoh, 
A Limbeck only : when, in ſwiniſh-ſleep,--;. : - | 
Their natures ſhall lie drench'd,- as in their Death, 
Whag'cannot you and I perform upon > 
His ſpungy Officers? well make them bear 
The guilt of. our black Deed. Fi - vail | 
Mach. Bring forth men-childret\ only 3. | L 
Hey y undaunted Temper ſhould is, ht | 
hing but Males 5 but yet when we have mark'd 
Thoſe of his Chamber (whilſt they are aſleep) 
With Dwrcaz's Bloud, and us'd their my Daggers 3 
I fear it will not be, with eaſe, believ'd 
That they have donet. 
La. Mack. Who dares believe it otherwile, 
As we ſhall .make our Griefs and Clamours Joud 
After his Death? 4 on 
AMacb. I'm ſettled, and will ſtretch up. _—_ 
Each fainting Sinew to this Bloudy A, 
Cone, let's delude the time with faireſt Show, 
Feign'd Logks muſt hide what the falſe Heart doesknoy,.. i; 
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Enter Bangiio, a a re,” Ae — 14 


Bar #0. "1 I * O:W | goes the-night,” Bay 2. / 
F -Flean.: 1 bave oy heard the Clock, . 
2 


Les 


Te Tg if MACBETH. 


But the Moon is down. #1 THU 3.13; 4 374] 
Bang. And ſhe goes oes down Tiles $6113. 264 | 
HF 4 I take't tis late, Sir. - TB, Flean: | 
Bang. An heavy Summons lies like Lead upor-mes 
Nature wou'd have me [leep, and yet I fain would wake : 
Merciful Powers reſirain me ir the e curſed 'Thoughts - 
That thus diſturb my Reſt. | (wer __ and Servame.. 
Whos there ? | 7 a7 
Macbeth, a Friend. | 
Bang. What, Sir, not yet at reſt > The King's a-bed-z 
He has been to night i in an unuſual Pleaſure : | 
He to your Servants has been bountiful,  - 
And with this Diamond he greets your Wife 
By the obliging Name of moſt kind | Hoſteſs. 
| ” Mach. The King taking -us unprepar'd, reſtrain'd our : Power 
of ſerving himz whictvelſe ſhould have rougat more chadans 
Bang. AlPs well. 
I dream'd laſt night of the three weyward Sites, 
To you they have ſhewryſame Truth. 
Mach. T think not of them-z 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour or. two, . 
We'll ſpend it tt ſome 'Wood 24 that Buſineſs 
Bang. At your kindeſt Leiſure.” 
Mach. If when the Prophecy begins to look like Trath - 
You will adhere to- me, it ſhall make Honour for you. 
Bang. Sol lofe none in ſeeking to augment ir, but fil. 
Keeping my Boſom free, and wy ras ER dear, 
" E-ſhall be counſelld. © 5; 
Mach. Good Repoſe the: while, © L303 01.90% 
Bang. The like to'you, Sir. - ' /  [Bx. CS 9 
Maeb. Go; bid your: Miſtreſs; when ſhe.isundreſt,. 
To ſtrike the Claſet bell, and VI go to bed. 
Is this a Dagger which ee before me ? (ES 
The Hilt draws'towdtdsmy Hagd 3 come let me WF thee: 
I have thee not, and yet [ ſee thee (till; - 
Art thou not fatal wy ſenſible 
| To feeling as oe” Yn art thou but - 
A Dagger of-the filfe Creation Ida 
Proceeding from the Bedin,16p preſt with: Heat. 
My' Eyes are made: the Fodleot th other. Senkes ; 


5 . » oo ad EH od : 


Te Thighs of MAOBETH: 


Or elſe worth all thereſt: 1ſee thee Mill; >/'1 {} ub} 6 ovithng 

And on thy Blade:ate insof: recking Bloud. : wy 7 IS, 
It is the bloudy BuſineG that thus| - ++ J 
Informs my Eye-ſight's now, to half: the World. * ly 4 
Nature ſeems dead, and-wicked Dreams ipfe& + tall --1 


The Health of leepz now Waticra celebrates 1413, 0631 OH 

Pale Hecate's Offeringsz .naw-Muzderis' 1) OG.) 

Allarm'd by. his: nights-Centinel -! the Wolf, 

Whoſe Howling ſeems the:Watch-word to: the Dead: Set 1 

But whilſt I talk, he lives: hark, I am ſummon 

O Duncan, hear it not; forts a:Bell-/ 91801 wth ad 

That rings wy Coronation, and thy Knell; ) | 5-45}, 1 ES. 
"Enter Lady Macbeth. 139; 

La. Macb. That which made them drunk, has made me bold ; 5 
What has quenched'them; hathgiven new Eire tome. .. 
Heark 3 oh, it was :the'Ow! that ſhriek?d; 

The fatal Bell-map that oft- bidsgaod nighs/1i/ i; ; 1: 
To dying Men, he is about .it ; the Doorsare open, . 
And whilſt the ſurfeited Grooms negle@ their ah for lerp. | 


Nature and Death are now: contendi in Fouts 
Enter: eIE 41:43 0 
Macb. Who's thereq | ©] 71.00 a3 
La; Meacb.- Alas 1 amafraid they' are pI, "5 
And *tis not-danes the Attempt without the:Deed- 
Would ruine us. I'laid. the Daggers ready, ibs wed 
He could not miſs them-z and had henot: Telombi ad, 7. 
My Father, as he ſlept, I would: havg donr,.: DOH3 yquoll ar 
My Husband-: * 
Macb. I have done the Deed, diifichou not hear. a nailed. ?. 
La. Mach. 1 heard the Ons  ſeream, and the Crickeas crys. 
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D1d;not you WPSAKf>-) Qt H Sy JU 4». 
Macb. When 24 0G NN Gt; 21:25 FY 77h 
La. Macb, Now. :;':1 - | | 1 5 2163} If: 
Macb. Who lies i'th' Anti Gs 3. MY ar 


T.a- Mach. | Donalbain. 

Mach." This is a/diſmal Sight. 

La. Mzcb. A fooliſh TH — ; 

Macb.. Thers:is;00& 9id Jaughas ems! F. eps, 1's ab 
And one cry'd Murder, that the yak each other; +), 
I Ho and heard " bytthey hey (a1d. OXRIE Prayers, bE- FN 
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.B The! ki Trggdbof MAGEET # H: 
And then addreſt Bier (SrEAP fleep ain: 5 ti now 5 

La. Macb. Thete are 1w her. © M's 

Mach. One cry'd, 7509 oy the other ſaid, lids: 
As they had feel me*wirts theſe Mens Hands, - " 

Silenc' with Fear,- Icould 5 * > Soar 
When they did:ſay; Heaven bleſs /us: :i | 
| La. Mach. Confider it not: ſoideeply. :/ 

Mach. But wherefore'could: bipioncuace; Amen ? 

I had moſt heed of TRY and. Amen 

Stuck in my /Þhroat-! of: 

La. Mach. Theſe Deeds idu'& be Foages as ſoon as done, 
Leſt they diſtrat the Doe! + it :-:» 

Mack, Methoughtgl heard a : Nolle cry, ſleep no more: 

Mavbeth has tvurder'd'Bleep, the innocent Sleep ; 

Sleep, that locks up the Senſes from their'Care ; 

The Death of —_- days Life; tir'& Labour's Bath ; 
Balm of Hurt 3 Mindsgreat REDEED wand Courſe; 
Chief Nouriſher in Life's Feaſt. 

La; Macb. What do you mean? / 

Mach. Still ig cry'd, ſikep no more; to all the Houſe. 
Glamis hath murder'd Sleep; and therefore Cawdor 

Shall ſleep no more; Macbeth ſhall ſleep-no more. + 

La. Mach. Why#d6 you'dream thus?''go get ſome Water 

And cleanſe this filthy Witneſs from your hands. 
Why did you bring the-Daggers from the place? 
They muſt be:there, [go, (carry them, and ſtain 

The fleepy Grooms witty Bloud. - | 

Mact. I'll go no more 3 
I am aftaid to think what'l have done. 

What then with looking on it, ſhall I do? . 

La. Mach. Give.me the Daggers, the {leeping and the dead 
Are but as Pi&ures; 'tis the Eye of Childhood of 
That fears a Painted Devil: with his Bloud 
I'1l ſtain the Faces of the Grooms; by that 
It will appear their Guilt. [ Ex. Lg. Macbeth. 


[Knock within. 
: Mach. What Khodking's that dg: | 
How is't witkine, when! pg, affrights me? 4 
+ \What Hands are here! Can the'Sea afford RY 
Water Aria to waſh away the/Stains? -- | 
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No, they oval ſooner "xF 5 a Tins : LR 
The Sea, and turn, the Greehiitits # Red: 
- Butor Lady Matheth. * 5 
La. Mach. My: Kands are of Four Ootour he ctfam 
To wear a Heartſo/ white.- Heark, , [R0ONRs 
I hear a Knocking at the Gate:/to our Chamberz 9 UG 
A little Water clears us of this Deed: ' | 9k 
| Your Fear has left you unmann'ds Rleatk, more Knocking: 
Get'on your Gown, leſt Occaſions callus, 
And ſhew us to be Watchers ; 5 be on 
So poorly in your (Ext 
Macb. Diſpus'd- inBloud, I: ſears can find my way.” '/ 
Wake Duncan: with this Knocking, wou'd thou could'ſt, {Exit. 
Exter Lenox, and Macbeth's Servant. 
Lenox. You fleep ſoundly, 'that' ſo much — 
Could not wake you. -- : - - Go rg 
Serv. Labour by qa KnnſesR t. 
” foo nee 
Lev. See, the Noble Micdaff. © 
- Good morrow, my Lord, have you obſervd 
How great a Miſt does mow: p 'the Air?” ITO | 
It makes me doubt whether't beDay'or. Niohe. 1 3 0? gi! 
Macd. Riſing ths'Morning-early;l went'to look over -t my 
Window, -and I con'd ſcarce ſee farther thanin Breacks © 
The Darkneſs'vf the Night broughttbet ad Gs -* 
To our Eyes, but to6o-many+to' our Bars. 0 © . 
Strange Claps, and -Creekings/of the Dore! wort heard A 
The Shriech-Owt:with' his Screams ſecn'd. tor forecel 
Some Deed more black that Night: 
Emer Macbeth. , 
Matd. Is the King ſtirring 2" | b IO - 
Mach. Not yet. IS PO EPIEN S YOR. 
Macd. He did command me to > attend him early T3 2kv” 
[ have almoſt ſlipd'the Hour. 3077 
Macb. Vl!  - Ah ou to him. 7 MIGISLZL | 
Macd. I know this is a joyful Trouble TIRE Ch Dio 
Mach. The Labour we-deli "a, "gives 3 7s 
That doorwill btitig?youts: hi @ al. 
Macd.l'll makebotd to caller” comphintdſervce[ExMac 
nh GowtheWag: hence'ts day'? © l i 
= ac 


as = 
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Len. The night b Mp2. 4, in 642 91" 
Where we lay, our eysW 


And,as they fay, terrible F | 

| abge Screams of Death, whi zem'd 

More IT Events, Hg divers, 

Some ſay the Earth ſhook. 4 7 

Mack. "Twas a rough Night. | 

Len. My young remembrance cannot recolledt its fellow, 
_ Enter Macduff. 

-. Macd. Oh Horror ! Horror! Horror 1 

Which no Heart. can-conceive, 1 nor 2X Tongue CAN Utter. 


+ 7h What's the matter? 


Maca... Horror has done its worſt: 
Moſt ſacrilegious Murder has broke 0 
The Lord's anointed. Temple; and { e thence. 
The Life o'th' Building, | ;;'.., 

Mach. What is't you fay ? The Liſe? 


Len, Meaning bis Majelty. 
Macd. Approach the Ghamber,. and behold che fight, 

Enough to turn SpeRtators.into-Stone, | 

I-canot ſpeak; ſee, and then (peak y our ſelves: © 

Ring the Alarum-bell. Anke avike, LEx. Macb. aud low 


Murther, Treafonsz Bas ole, and Donalbain, 
Shake off your downy Sleep, Death's Counterfeit 3 
And ee oops. fn up,.up, and ſee, N 
As from your Graves, riſe Wy, walk like Spirits 
To countenance this It 3; Ring the bell. . [ Beb ringe. 
Enter: Lady Macbeth. 
La. Macb. What's the baſtoek, that at you dead at night 
You alar'm us from our Reſt ? 
Macd.. O; Madam |: 
Tis not for you to bear what lc can ſpeak;. 
TheRepetition in a Woman's Ear 
Would do another Maurer: WI . 
| Buger; nquo.; 11G 
Oh Bangquo, Banque, our Royal:Maſter's murder] 
-: Le. Mach. Ah me! Tn our:houſe? 1. 
Bug The Deed's too cruel any where, Maca ] 


Oh, 
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Oh, that you could-but contradi&your fel 7! 
And ſay itisnottrue, oo 
Enter Macbeth and Lenox. 
Mach. Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, - - 
I bad liv'd ablefſed time 3 for, from this inſtant, 
There's nothing in't worth a good Man's Care 3: 
All fs but Toys,. Renown and Grace are dead. 
" Enter Malcolm a»d Donalbain. 

| Donal. What is amiſs? a 
AMacb. You are, and do not know't : 
; The Spring, the Head, the Fountain of your Bloud 
Is ſtopp'd 3 the.very Source of. it is ſtopp'd. 
Macd.. Your-Royal Father's murther'd. 
Malc. Murther'd ! By whom? 
Len. Thoſe of his Chamber, as it ſeem'd, had don't; 
Their Hands and Faces were all (tain'd with Bloud : 
So were their ers, Which we found unwip'd, 
Upon their Pillows. Why was the Life of one, 
So much above the beſt of Men, 'intruſted X 
To the Hands of two, ſo much below | - 
"The worſt of Beaſts # 
Mach. Then I repent me fo raſhly killd 'em. 
Macd. Why did you ſo ? 
Macb. Who can be prudent and amaz'd together 3 
Loyal and neutral in a moment ? No Man. - 
Th'Expedition of my violent Love 
Out-run my pauſing Reaſon: I ſaw Duzcar, 
Whoſe gaping Wounds look'd like a Breach in Nature, 
Where Ruine enter'd there. I ſaw the Murtherers 
Steep'd in the Colours of their Trade ; their Daggers 
Being yet unwip'd, ſeem'd to own the Deed, 
And call for Vengeance 3 who could then refrain, 
That had an Heart to love; and in that Heart 
Courage to manifeſt his AﬀeQiion ? _ WH | 

Li. Mach, Oh, Oh, Oh! ' [ Faints.. | 
Macd. Look to the Lady. -"—_— 
Malc. Why are-we ſilent now, that have ſo large. 
An Argument for Sorrow? - .. f-eC1..588] 

Don. What ſhould be ſpoken here, where our Fate may ruſh 
Suddenly upon us, and as if it ay. Oe tx: Doc 9M FE 
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Hid in ſome corner. z make our Death fuctced -- 


The Ruine of our Father cer we are aware-: 

Macd. I find this place too publick for true Sorrow : 3h 
Let us retire, and mourn: but firſt, 

Guarded by Vertvie, I am reſolv.d to find | 
The utmoſt of- this Buſineſs. , 

Bang. And I, 

Mach. And all. | 
Let all of us take Manly Reſolution 3 
And two hours hence meet together 1 * the Hall; 

To queſtion this moſt bloudy Fact. 

Bang. We ſhall be ready, Sir. hg all but Malc. and Donal); 

Malc. What will you Fry 
Let's not conſort with them :. 

To ſhew an unfelt-forrow, is an Office 
Which falſe Mendo with caſe. 
Pll to. England. vi 7 

Doral. "To Ireland I'm: refolv'd to ſieet nm my courſe;. 
Our ſeparated Fortune may 'protett our Perſons 
Where we are : Daggers he hid under Mens Smiles,. 
And the nearer ſome Men are allied to our Bloud, 
The more, I fear, they: ſeek to: ſhed it:! + 

Malc. This murtherous Shaft that's ſhot 
Hath not yet lighted 3: and our ſafeſt way 
Is to.avoid the Aim: rem tet's to-Horſe, 

And uſe no Ceremony in takingleave of any. ' _FExeunt: 
SCENE the: Fourth. ' | 
Enter Lenox and. Seyton. 
Jey ton. 1 can-remember well, 
Wickin the compaſs of which time F've ſeen 
Hours dreadtul, and-things — 5 but this one night: 
Has made that Knowledge void. 

Len. Thou ſee (t the Heavens, as troubled with Man's Act; 
Fhreaten'd this bloudy day : by thhour 'tis day, 
And yet dark night does cover all the Skie, 

As if-it had quite blotted out the Sun. ©! _.. 
It's night's Predommance, 'or the'day «Ohame- 
Makes Darkneſs thus uſurp the place 6f- Light. 

- Sezt, 'Fis ſtrange and-unnattral,. 

Eyen like the Deed that's uy on Tweſday. laſt; 


A £ ant. 
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A Faulcon towring in her height of Pride, 
Was by a mouſing Ow! bawke d at, and kilPd, 


Len. And Duncan's Horſes which before were a | 


Did op a fadden change their gentle Natures, - 
And became wild ; they broke out of. their Stables, 
As if they would mokey War with Mankind. 

Set. 'Tis ſaid they eat each other; 

Len. They did fo, 
To th Pres Bi of thoſe Eyes that law it, 


Enter Macdutf. 
Here comes the good Macduffz 


How goes the World, Sir, now ?. 


Ler, Ist known who did this more than bloudy Deed? 
Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath ſlain are moſt ſuſpe&ed. 


Ley. Alas, what good could they pretend? 
Macd. Ig ſuppos'd they were fuborn'd. - 
Malcolm and Donalbain, the King's two Sons, _ 
Are ſtoln away from Court, 
Which puts upon them Suſpition of the Deed. 

Len. Unnatural (till. 
Could their Ambition prompt them to deſtroy 
The means of their own Life. 

Macd. You are free to judge . 
Of their Deportment as you pleaſe z but moſt 
Men think 'em guilty. 

Lex. Then 'tis moſt like the Soveraignty will fall 
Upon Macbeth. 

Macd. He is alregdy nam'd, and gone to Scone 
To be inveſted. 

Len. Where's Duncar's Body ? 

Macd.. Catried to Colmehil, 
The ſacred Storehouſe of his Predeceſlors. 

Len. Will you to Scone _. 

Macd. No, Couſin, Ill to Fife: 


My Wife 2nd Children frighted at the Alarm 
of this ſad News, have thither led the way, _ |; 
And I! follow them: may._the King you go 
A 


To ſee inveſted, prove as nd good-/ : 
As Duncan was; but I'm in doubt of it. 
New Robes ne'er as the ald w caſte ſit. 

2 
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SCENE an Heath. 
Enter Lady Macduff, Maid and "I 
La. Macd. Art fare this 1 is the place my Lord appointed 
Us to meet him? 
Serv. This 1s the Dania? oth Heath : 5 and here 
He order'd me to attend him with the Chariot. 
La. Macd. How fondly did my Lord conceive that we 
Should ſhun the place of Danger by our Flight 
From Everneſs * The darknefs of the day 
Makes the Heath ſeem the Gloomy Walks of Death, 
We are in danger ſtill : they who dare here 
Truſt Providence, may truſt it any where. 
Maid. But this place, Madam, is more free from Terror: 
Laſt night methoughts I heard a diſmal Noiſe 
Of Shricks and Groanings in the Air. 
La. Macd. *Tis true, this is a.place of - greater flence ; ; 
Not ſo much troubled with the Groans of thoſe 
That dye; nor with the Out-cries of the Living. 
- Maid. Yes, | have heard Stories, how ſome Men 
Have in ſuch lonely places been affrighted 
With dreadful Shapes and Noiles. [Macduff boBowe. 
La. Macd. But hark, my Lord ſure hollows; 
Tis hez anſwer him quickly. 
Serv. Ilo, Ho, Ho, Ho. , 
Enter Macduff. 
La. Macd. Now I begin to fee him: are you a foot, 
My Lord ? 
Macd. Knowing the way to be both ſhgrt and. eaſe, 
And that the Chariot did attend me here, 
I have adventur'd. Where are our Children? 
Le. Macd. They are ſecurely fleeping in the Chariot. 
Firſt Song by Witches, 
x. Witch. Speak, Sor, ſpeak; is the Deed done d 
2. Witch. Long ago, long ago: _ 
Above twelve Glafles fince have run; 
3. Witch. Wl Deeds are ſeldom (low 3 
Nor fingle : following-Crimes-on former wait.. 
The worſt of Creatures faſteft propagate. 
Many more Murders muſt this one enſue, 
As if in Death were Propagation.-too. 
| | | 2, Witch.. 
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2. Witch. He will. 
1. Witch. He ſhall. 
2. Witch. He muſt ſpill much more | Bloud: 
And become worſe, to Aya his Title good, 
' 1. Witch. Now.let's dance. 
2. Witch. Agreed. 
3. Witch, Agreed. 
4. Witch. Agreed. 
Chews, We ſhould rejoice when good Kings bleed. 
| When Cattle dye about we go. 
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What then, when Monarchs perilh, ſhould we do? 


Macd. What can this be? 


La. Macd. This is moſt ſtrange : but why ſeem you afraid ? 


Can you be capable of 'Fears, who have 
So often caus'd it m your Enemies 2. 
Macd. It was an Helliſh Song, Lcannot dread 
Ought that is Mortal 3 but thig is ſomething more. 
_. Second Song. 
Let's have a Dance upon the Heath; | 
We gain more Life by Duncan's Death. 
d) Flory like Brinded Cats we ſhew, 
Having no Muſick, but our Mew. 
Sometimes we dance in: ſome Old Mill, 
QOpon the Hopper, Stones, and Wheel. 
To ſome Old Saw, or Bardiſh Rhime,” 
Where ſtill the Mill clack does keep time. 
Sometimes about an Hollow Tree, 
A-round, a-round, a-round dance we: 
Thither the chirping Cricket comes, 
. And Beetle ſinging, drowſie Hums. 

Sometimes we dance o'er Fens and Furs, 
To Howls of Wolves, and Barks of Chrs. 
And when with none of. thoſe we meet, 
We dance to th' Echoes of our Feet. 
At the Night-Raven's diſmal Voice, 
Whilſt others tremble, we rejoyce 3 
And nimbly, nimbly dance we ſtill, \ 
To th Echoes from an Hollow Hill. 


Macd. I am: glad-you are not afraig: 
£g. Macd. 1 would not willingly to Fear, ſabmit :- 


None. 


| None can fear Il], but thoſe that merit it. 
Macd. Am 41 made bold by her? How okay Guard: : 
Is Innocence? If any one would be _ L 
Reputed valiant, let him learn of you; 
Vertue both Courage is, and Safety too. [ A Dance of Witches, 
Ezter two Witches. 
Matd. Theſe ſeem foul Spirits 3 11] ſpeak to 'em. 
It you can any thing by more than Nature know ; 
You may in theſe prodigious times fore-tell 
Some 11] we may avoid. 
- x: Witch. Saving thy Bloud, will cauſe it to be ſhed. 
2. Witch, He'll bleed by thee, by whom thou firſt haſt bled. 
3 Witch. Thy Wife ſhall ſbunning Danger, Dangers find, 
And fatal be, to whom ſhe moft 1s kind. [ Ex. Witches. 
La. Macd. Why are you alter'd, Sir, be not ſo thoughtful : 
The Meſſengers of Darknetfs never ſpake 
To Men, but to deceive them. 
Macd. Their Words ſeem to fore-tell ſome dire Predictions. 
La. Macd. He that believes ill News from ſuch as theſe, 
Delerves to find it true. Their Words are like 
T heir Shape 3 nothing but Fition. 
Let's haſten to our Journey. 
Macd. T'll take your Counſel; for to permit 
Such Thoughts,apon our Memories to dwel}, | 
W1ll make our Minds the Regiſters of Hell. [ Exeunt omnes. 


— 
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ACTI 111. SCENE I. 


— — 


Enter Banquo. 


Bang. Hou haſt it now, King, Cawdor, Glam, all, 
As the three Siſters promis'd; but 1 fear 

Thou Nay 'd{t moſt foully for't: yet it was ſaid 

It ſhould not ſtand in thy Poſterity : 

But that my ſelf ſhould be the Root and Father 

Of many Tings: z they told thee Truth. 

Why, ſince their Promiſe was made good to ket, 

May. they not be my Oracles as well? 


4 


« 4 Los "Ui 4 ”— Oo 3 Pt. Ws 7 , vw 4 ; &. 7 3 * at T M > ; | 4 . ER , > » "W- uy ” ? ao w 
yo Þ 4 - s Y o >» 4 £2 A : f . p "7 — . bs. id”. i 7 * - . £4 mo! "4 T'F 8 4 T , FY "4 »” . 
T by £ q 3" t IS, 43 " , as % * FT _ .* 7-6 -. - kt b, 2 F ”, "* __ : &. = l ; 1 : -S OY * 
: , - _ | _ = Ly” . # _ — k - La - & "% n " 
. , bad FP l Rog — i 4 x . mo 
. = PF = * ? 0 o 
" . "*, _— : * Dd *s , - A 
nd an . gu % = - a OTIS | . 
Xa '» oc 4 E o ; <— 
- : F. F | . " n 
, | ys lf: 
4 : Y, m . . LI , 
4 Jo 


_ .. Enter Macbeth, Lenox, and Attendants. 
Mach, Here's our chief Gueſt, if he had been forgotten, 
- It had been want of Muſick to our Feaſt. ſ 
To night we hold a ſolemn Supper, Sir z 
And all requeſt your preſence. 

Bang. Your Majeſty lays your Command. on me, 
To which my duty t to. obey. 

Macb.- Ride, you this Afternoon ? 

Bang. Yes, Royal Sir. _ 

Macb. We ”__ have elſe deſired your good Advice, 
(Which (till hath been both grave and proſperous) ' * 

In this Days Counſel; but we'll take to morrow, 
Iy't far you ride ? SL BL 

Bang. As far, Great Sir, as will take up the time : 

Go not my Horſe the better, 
I muſt become a Borrower vf the Night, 
For a dark hour or two. 

Macb., Fail not our Feaſt. . 

Bang. My-Lord, I ſhall not. ++. | | 

Macb. We hear our bloudy Couſins are beſtow'd: 

In Ezgland, and in TIrelazd; not confeffing 
Their cruel Parricide; filling their Hearers 

With ſtrange Invention,. But of that to morrow. 
Goes your Son with you? 

Bang. He does, and our time now calls upon us. 

Macb. 1 wiſh your Horſes ſyift, and ſure of Foot. 
Farewel, |  [Ex. Bang: 
Let every Man be Maſter of his time; 

Till ſeven at night, to make Society | 
The more welcome 3 we will our ſelves withdraw, 
And be alone till Supper. _[Exenunt Lords. 
Macduff departed frowningly, perhaps 
He is grown jealous 3.he and Bazquo muſt 
Embrace the ſame Fate. 
Do thoſe Men attend our Pleaſure? 
Serv, They do, and wait without. 
Mach. Bring them before us. [Ex. Seryant:; 
Fam no King till I am fafely ſo. "ve 
My fears ſtick deep in Banquo's Succeſfors 3 
And in his Royalty of Nature reignsthat. 


Which, 
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Which wou'd be fear*d. He dares do much 
And to that dauntleſs Temper of his Mind, 
He hath a Wiſdom that doth guide his Valour 
To a&n Safety. ' Under him | 
My Gernizs is rebuk'd : he chid the Siſters 
When firſt they put'the Name of King upon me, 
* And bad them ſpeak to him. Then, Prophet-like, 
| They haiPd him Father to a Line of Kings. 
; Upon my Head they plac'd a fruitleſs Crown, 
And put a barren Scepter in my Hand: 
Thence to be wreſted by another's Racez #® 
No Son of mine ſucceeding: if 't be ſoz 
For Banquo's Iflue, I have ſtain'd my Soul - 
For the: the oracious Duncan 1 have murder'd : 
Rather than fo, I will attempt yet further, * 
And blot out, by their Bloud, whate'er 
Is written of them in the Book of Fate. 
Enter Servant, and two Murtherers. 
Wait you without, and ſtay there till we call, |[ Ex. Servant. 
Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together ? 
1. Myurth. It was, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs. "= 
Macb. And have you fince conſiderd what [ told you?” *- 
How it was Barquo who in former times % 
Held you ſo much in Slavery; 
Whill you were guided to ſuſpe& my Innocence. 
This I made good to you in your laſt Conference; 
How you were born in hand; how croſt: 
The Inſtruments who wrought with them. 
2, Marth, You made it known to us, 
Mach. 1 did io; and now let me reaſon with you : 
Do you find your Patience 0 predominant 
In your Nature, 
As tamely to remit thoſe Injuries f 
Are you ſo Goſpell'd'to pray for this good Man, 
And for his Iſſue ; whoſe heavy Hand 
Hath bow'd you to the Grave, "and beggard 
Yours for ever? 
1. Myrth. We are Men, my Liege: 
Mach. Ay, in the Catalogue you go for Men; 


As Hounds, and Grey-hounds, GOES, Spamnels Curs, 
Shoughs, 
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Shoes, by the rtf non Kt li of Cbich I REY es. j 
Diſtin ities the ſwift, the flow, the ſubtle, | I 
The och redye, the hupter, every one. _ PT on 
According to the gift Which bounteous Nature =» 4 
Hath beſtow'd on fie and fo of men. | ? 
Now, ifiyourhavea ſtation in the lift, 
No #th* worſt rank of n hood; fay't, 
And I will put that bufinels in your boſoms, 
Which, if a d, will rid” 'youof your, enemy, 
And will endear youwto the love of us. 
2. Mur. Il am one, my Liege, 
Whom the vile blows, and malice of the Age 
Hath ſo ihcens'd, that I care not what I do 
To ſpight the World. 
1 Hur: And I another, 
So weary with difaſters, and ſo inflicted by fortune, 
That I would fet my life on any chance, G 
To mend it, or to loſe 1 it. 
Macb. Both of you know. Banquo was your enemy. 
2 Mur. True, my Lord. : 58 
 aMacb, So is he mine; and though 1 ur 
With open power take him from my ſight, 
And bid my will avouch it: yet Imuſt nor; 
For certain friends that are both his and mine; 
Whoſe loves I may not hazard ; would ill 
Reſent a publick proceſs; and thence it 1s 
' That I do your aſfiſtance crave, to mask 
The buſineſs from the common eye. 
2 Mur. We ſhall, my Lord, perform what you command us. * - 
1 Mar. Though our lives——— 
Mach. Your ipirits ſhine through you. 
Within this hour, at moſt, 
1 will adviſe you where to plant your ſelves ; ; 
For it muſt _be done to night : 
And ſomething from the Palace; always remember'd, 
That you keep ſecrecy with the ag Father. 
Flean, his Son too, keeps him company ; *- 
Whoſe abſence is no-lefs material to:me 


Tran that of 4 s$: he too muſt embrace the fate Fn $0 | 
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| Of that dark out. Revolve: your p-« = apart. * 
Both Mur. We are reſolv'd, Is "ci 
Mach. I'll call upoh you Qreight, | (6s Marth, | 
Now, Banque, if thy Soul can in «+ 
Find Heaven, thy happineſs begins to Fe 
Enter Macduft, and Lady Macduff. 
 « Macd. It muſt be ſo. Great Piven bloody death. 
Can have no other Author but Machggh, ; ©: 
His Dagger now 15 to a Scepter grown 
From Duncan's Grave he has deriv'd 2% Throne. 
La. Macd. Ambitionurgd him to that blood y deed ; 
May you be neyer by Ambition led : 
\ Forbid it Heav'n, that in Revenge you ſhou'd 
Follow a Copy that 1s writ in Blood, | | 
Macd. From Duncan's Grave methinks I hear a Groan, 
That calls aloud tor juſtice. 
' La. Macd. If the Throne 
Was by Macbeth ill gain'd, Heavens may - 
, Without your Sword, ſufficient vengeance pay. 
Uſurpers liveshave but a ſhort extent, 
Nothing lives long in a ſtrange Element. - 
Macd. My Countreys dangers call for my defence, 
Againſt the blood y Tyrant's violence. _ 
La. Macd., 1 amafraidyou-have ſome other end, 
Than meerly Scotland's freedom to defend. . 
You'd raiſe your ſelf, whilſt you wou'd him dethrone ; 
And ſhake his Greatneſs, ro: confirm your own. 
That purpoſe will appear,,when rightly ſcann'd, 
But Uſurpation at the ſecond: hand, 
Good Sir, recall your thoughts. 
Macd, What if I ſhould 
Aſſume the Scepter for my Countreys aced 2 
Is that an Uſurpation? can it be 
Ambition to procure the liberty 
Of this fad Realm, which does.by Treaſon bleed ; 
That which provokes, will juſtifie- the: deed. 
La. Macd. If the Deſign thould proſper, the Event 
May make us ſafe, but not-youannocent: 
For whilſt to ſet our fellow \Subjes free 
From preſent Death, or future. Slavery, 
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4 You'wear a Crows: not =o your © Title © has. 
Defence in them, is an Offence in you ; a 
That deed's unlawful, though it cot ma Blood, | ; NY 
In which you'll be at beſt unjuſtly Good. | | 
/ You, by your pity, which be us you plead, 
Weave but Ambition of a finer thread. | 
Macd. Ambition does the height of power Stet, 

My aim is not to Govern, but Prote&t - 

And he is not ambitious that declares, 

He nothing ſeeks of Scepters but their cares. 

La. Macd. Can you ſo patiently your'ſelt moleſt, 
And loſe your own, to give your Countrey reſt ? 
In Plagues what ſound Phyſician wou'd endure - 
To be infeRed for another's Cure. i 
Macd. If by my troubles I cou'd yours releaſe, 
My Love woud turn thoſe torments to my eale - 
I ihou'd at once be ſick, and healthy too, 
Though ſickly in my ſelf, yet well in you. 
' La. Macd. But then refle& uponthe Danger, Sir, 
Which you by your aſpiring wou'd incur 
From Fortune's Pinacle, you will too late 
Look down, when you are giddy with your height : 
Whilſt' you with Fortune play to win a Crown, 
The Peoples Stakes are greater than your own. 

Macd. In hopes to have the common 1lls redreſt, 

Who wou'd not venture ſingle Intereſt. 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, a Gentleman juſt now arriv'd. 
From Court, has brought a Meſlige from the King. 

Macd. One ſentfrom him, can no good Tidings bring, 

La. Macd. What wou'd the Tyrant have ? 

Macd. Go, I will hear | : 
The News, though it a diſmal Accent bear ; ; | 2 
Thoſe who expedt and do not fear their Doom, "2 
May hear a Meflage though from Hell it come.  [Exeunt. 

Enter»Macbeth's Lady and Servant. . 

La. Macb. Is Banquo gone from Court? | - 

Ser. Yes, Madam, bur returns again to night. 

La. Macb. Say to the King, I na attend his leifure 
For a few words. : ub Ex. Ser. 

| E. 2 | _ Where 
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Where our defire is got without content, 
Alas, it is not gain, but puniſhment? -_ 
'Tis fafer to be that which we'doſtroy, - 
Then by Deſtruftion live in doubtful joy. 
Enter Macbeth. 
How now, my Lord, why do you keep alone-? 
Making the worlt of Fancy your Companions, | 
Converſing with thoſe thoughts which ſhou'd ha' dy-d 
With thoſe they think on: things without redreſs | 
Shou'd be without regard ;* what's done, is done. . 
Mach. Alas, we have but ſcorch'd the Snake, not kill'd it, 
She'll cloſe and-be her ſelf, whilſt our poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former ſting. 
Butlet the frant of all things be disjoynt 
E're we will eat our breadin fear.; and ſleep 
In the afflition of thoſe horrid Dreams. 
That ſhake us mightily ! Better be with him 
Whom we, to gain the Crown, have ſent to peace? 
Then on the torture of the mind to lie 
In reſtleſs Agony. Dwncan is dead';. | 
He, after life's ſhort feaver, now ſleeps; Well, 
Treaſon has done its worſt ; nor.Steel, nor Poylonz. 
Nor Foreign force, nor yet Domeſtick Malice 
Can touch him further. "IS 
La. Mach. Come on, ſmooth your rough brow : 
Be.free and merry with your gueſts wo night. 
Mack, I ſhall, and fo I pray be you, but till 
Remember to apply your ſelf to Banguo*: 
Preſent him-kindneſs with .your Eye and Tongue. . 
in how unſafe a poſture are our honours | 
That we muſt have recourſe to'flattery, 
And make our Faces Vizors to our hearts.. 
La. Mach. You mult leave this. _ | 
Mach. How full of Scorpions is my mind e dear Wite 
Thou know'ſt that Banquo and his Fleas lives. + | 
La. Mach. Bit they are not Immortal;there's comfort yet in thar. - 
 Macb. Bemerry then, for.c're the Bat has flown 
- His Cloyſter'd flight; ere to black Zeccare's Summons, 
— The fharp-brow'd Beethe with-his drowſie.hums, 
Has rang nights ſecond-Peal :_ : 7D 
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" There ſhall be Jen c ed of 
| La. Mach, Whatistz " 
Mach, Be innocent of kiln it, my Dear, 
Till thow ipplayd the deed, come diſmal NO” 
Cloſe up the Eye of the quick- ſighted Day- 
With hy inviſible and bloody hand.” | 
The ue makes wing to "Ye thick ſhady Gove: 
Good things of day grow dark and overcaſt, 21 
Whilſt N: -& black Ageats to their Preys make haſte; 
Thou Bp 5 't at my Language, wonder (till,” . 
Things ill begun, ſtrengthen themſelves by ill; [Excunt... 
Enter three Murtherers. ; 
I Mil. The time is almoſt come, 
The Weſt yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of day, 
Now the aaNet Traveller ſpurs on,” 
To gain the timely Inn. 
2 Mur. Hark, hear Horſes, and-ſaw ſome. body alight - 
At the Park gate, 
3 Mur. Then 'tis he; the reſt” 
That are expected, are 1 * th! Court A 
1 Mur. His Horſes go about almoſt a mile, 
And men from hence to th' Palace make it their afuatwalk.: { Ex. 
Enter Banquo and” Flean. | . 
Bang. Tt will be rain to night._ | BTR 
* Flean. We mult make haſte. . 
Banq, Our haſte concerns us more than being-wet. 
The King expects me at his Feaſt to night, 
\ To which he-did invite me with a kindneſs, - 
Greater than he was wont to expreſs, ..' . '* © - FExeunt. - 
| Re-enter Murtherers with dry Seefidhs : 
x Mur, Banquo thou little think't' what bloody Feaſt 
Is now preparing for thee, © © 
2 Mir. Nor to what ſhades, the darknels of this night | 
- Shall lead thy wandring Spirit. © [Exeunt after Banquo, 
- [Claſhing of \Stivrde 7s heard: from within. 
Re-enter. Flean LO d 5, one of the Murtherers. 
Flean. Murther, help, help, ay Father's 'kill'd. [Ex. runuing. 
SCENE opens, a Banquet prepar d. 
Enter Macbeth;Lady Macbeth, Seaton, Lenox, Lords, Attendants. 


Mach, You A lng own OE fit. down: - 
dr 4e: - Soat'+ Thanks. - 


ML $4 0M : 


= - . % ; 
fd . "*" C X K A % 

4® 44F- Y 8. 2 ” >. 

TH CY ot # \ : (7 : ” , q pt: 


"Sear, Thanks 6 to your Moby, * 

" Mach. Our ſelf will kee' you company, 
And play the humble Hoſt to entertain you: 
Our Lady keeps her State; but you ſhall haye her tdi too, 

' La Mach, Pronounce it for me, Sir, to all-our Friends, : ; 

: Enter firſt Maurtherer. 

Mack. Both ſides are even; be free in mirth, anon. 
We'll drink a. meaſure about the Table. © | 
There's Blood upon thy Face. TIEN 

Mar. 'Tis Banguo's then.” 

Mach. Is he diſpatch'd ? 

Mar. My Lord, his Throat is cut, that I did fo him. 

Mach. Thou art the beſt of Cut-throats ; 

Yet he is good that &id the like for Flear. 

Mur. Moſt Royal Sir, he ſcap'd, 

Mach. Thencomes my fit again, I hadelſe been perfect, 
Firm as a Pillar founded on a Rock, 

As unconfin'd as the free ſpreading Air. 
But now I'm check'd with ſawcy doubts and fears. 

But Banquo's ſafe ? 

' _, Mar. Safe ina Ditch he lies, 
With twenty gaping wounds on his head, 
The leaft of which was mortal. 

Mach. There the ground nc lies ; the Worm that's fled 

Hath Nature, that in time will Venom breed. 
- Though at preſent it wants a Sting, to morrow, 
To morrow you ſhall hear further. _ [Ex. Mar. 

La. Mach. My Royal Lord, you ſpoil the Feaſt, 

The ſawce to Meat &chearfulneſs. 

Enter the Ghoſt of Banquo, and (i its in Macbeth's place. 

Mach. Let good Digeſtion wait on Appetite, 

And Health on both. 
Len. May it pleaſe your Highneſs to ſit. * 
Mach. Had we but here our Countreys honour ; 

Were the grac'd perſon ,of our Bangquo preſent, 

Whom we may juſtly challenge for unkindneſs. 

Seat. His abſence, Sir, _ | 

Lays blame upon his promiſe ; pleaſe your Figanel 
 Tograce us with your company 2 | 

| Macd. Yes, I Pll fit down. The Table's full. 

Len, Here is a place reſerv*d, Sir. 
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Mie: Where, Sir 2., PE {Reg} gf | 
Len, Here. What-is't m our Hi io 2 
Macb. Which ci a pogo 'B 
Lords. Done what 2 _— | 
Mach. Thou canſt not ſay I did it ; never ſhake / 
Thy goary Locks at me. 

Seat, Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſs is not well. 

La Macb. Sit worthy friends, my Lord is often thus, 
And hath been from his Fours pray keep your Seats, 
The fit is ever ſudden, if you take notice of it, - 
You ſhall offend him, and progoke his paſſion, 

In a moment he'll be well again. 
Are you a man? | 

Macb. Ay, and a bold one that dare look on that 


__ Which would diſtra& the Devil. 


La, Mach. O proper ſtuff: . 
This is the very painbing of your fear : 
This is the Air-drawn Dagger, -which you faid 
Led you to Duncan. ' O theſe Fits and Starts, 
(Impoſtors to true fear fog well become 
A Woman's ſtory, orizd by her Grandam. 
Why do you ftare thus > whea all's done : 
You look but on a Chair. 
Mack. Prethee ſee there, how ſay you now | 
Why, what care I, it thou canſt nod ; ſpeak too., 
if Charnel: houſes and our Graves muſt ſend 
Thoſe that we bury, back ;, our Mouuments 
Shall be the maws of Kites. 
La. Mach. What quite unmann'd in folly 2[The Ghoſt diſcinds 
Mach, If I ſtand here, I ſaw it. 
La. Mach, Fye, for ſbame. 
Mach. 'Tis 2h the firſt of Murders ; blood was ſhed 
E're humane Law decree'd it for a fin, 
Ay, and ſince Murthers too have been committed 
Too. terrible for the Ear. The time has been, 
That when the brains were out, the man wou'd dye; 
And therelie {till ; but now they riſe again 
And thruſt us from our Seats. 
IM. Mach. Sir, your noble Friends do lack you. _ . 
Mach. Wonder not at me, ny moſt worthy Friends, 
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| NE nhadgd infircity tis notl ing I 
To thoſe that know me. 7 ene Wine, 
Here's to the general Joy of all the Table, 
And to our dear friend Ba»quo, whom we mifs, 
'Wou'd he were here: to-all, and him, we drink. 
Lords. Our Duties are to pledge i it. [the Ghoſt of Ban.riſes at his 
Mach. Let the earth hide thee ; thy blood 1 scold,  "(feer 
Thou haſt no uſe now of thy plaring. Eyes. 
La. Mach. Think of this, good my Lords, but as a © 
Of Cuſtom: *tisno other, _ 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the'time. 
Mach. What man can dare; I dare; 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſi tan Bear, 
The Arm Rhinoceros, or the. Hircanian Tigre; 
Take any ſhape but chat ; and my firm Nerves 
Shall never tremble; or revive a- while, _ 
And dare me to the Defart with thy Sword, 
If any Sinew ſhrink; proclaim: me then- ++ © | 
- The Baby ofa Girl. Hence horrible ſhadow. [Ex Ghoſt.” 
- So, now Iam a Man again: pray you fit ſtill. 
La. Mach, Y cu have diſturb'd the Mirth; _ 
Broke the glad meeting with your wild diſorder. 
Mach. Can fuch OY be without aſtoniſhment. 
You make me#ſtra 
'Evn to the difpoſition that F owe, 
When now I think you can behold ſuch fghts, 
And keep the natural 'colour' of your Checks, 
Whilſt mine grew pale with ear. 
Seat. What fights 2 * 
La. Mack. 1 pray you ſpeak not; he'll grow worſe and worſe; 
Queſtions enrage him, at once good night : 
Stand not upon the Order of your'going. 
Lex. Good night, and'better health attend his Majeſty. 
La. Mach. A kind good night toall.” [Exeunt Lords. 
Macs. Tt will have Blood they ſay, Blood will have blood. 
Stones have been known to move, and Trees to ſpeak. 
Augures well read in Languages of Birds, 
By Magptes, Rooks, and Dawes, have reveald | | 
The ſecret Murther, How goes the night - \TÞ. Rs 


La Mact. Almoſt at odds with morning, which is which. 
| Macb. Way 
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There's not one great 7 bane in. all Scorland,. 
| But in his houſe I keep aiServant,:;.. ly 
He and Ba»quo muſt.embnace the ſame Fate. \ ace R's 

I will to-morrow to.the. Wey ward Siſters, -.// SY 

They ſhall tell me: more;- for. now. I am-bent to know 

By. (fi worſt means, the worlt that can befall me : : c 

All Cauſes Jhall. giveMvay.; - Fam in blood--.. © 
Stept in fo far, that ſhould, þ wade,no more, . .. -» , PN 
Returning were-as)bad; as-to-g907e.... 

L. Mach. You lack the boſon. of all Natures, tw. 
Mach. Well FIl-im.... -- > 
And reſt ; if ſleeping 1 repoſe, can have, A? ; 
When the Dead riſe, and want... in their Grave. [Excnnt. 
Enter Macduff and \Lady- Macduff. .. a, IJ 
L. Macd. Are you refoly'd then. to be 02s; els 24H 4 
Macd, I am: | 434 _—_— 

I know my Anſwer cannot. but inflame- 4-1 ET Rt 
- The Tyrants fury.to pronounce nfy.death,. 7 ; 

My Life will ſoon be blaſted by his Breath... __—_ 

L; Macd. But why. ſo, far as England muſt you Aly 
Macd. The fartheſt part; of: Scotland is too. wx 
L. Macd. Can you leave me, your Daughter and Da Son, 

To periſh by that Tempeſt which you ſhun >. + - | x 

When Birds of ſtronger wing are. fled-away, * : -- 6-1 
- The ravenous ite does on the; Wwedker:ipreye.. 1. --: - 

Macd. He will not injure you, he cannot be 

Poſleſt with ſuch unmanly cruelty : 

You will your ſafety. to. your weakneſs owe, 

As Graſs eſcapes the Syth by being low... 

Together we {hall be.too flow. te. ly : . © IE Rr. 4 

Single, we may out-ride-t e.Enemy. nd; Tnids ob 1. bn. by 

I'll from the, Ezgliſh-King, ſuch Succours crave, roo art mobal}.4..2 

As ſhall revenge the Dead;.and Living fave. ; |, 1 1 

My greateſt Miſery. is.to remove -......; - I bor 6 
- With all the wings; of. haſte from what 1 foye. 3s 31941 2111 H v3 
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| 1 Sir OA be oits--- #, 4p 
1; 5k Yopr ragety” 2 bark is: your' 
Will by. the toyls of flight yo 'Þ 
What fatal news does br bring: thee out! of breath > 
Meſſ. Sir, Banguo's RlFd, 
 Macd. Then 1 am warn'd: of Death, 
Farewell ; our ſafety Us s while muſt ſever. 

L. Macd. Fly, fly, of we may bid farewell for ever. 
Mac. FI yide from Death, I am'to life unkind, 
For leaving youz LHeave ry Life behind. [Exit 

L. Macd. Oh my dear Lord, 1 flod nb: thouart gone, | 
I am more valiant: when ubſafe alone. 
My heatt feels Man-hood, it does Death deſpiſe, 
Yet I am ſtiff} a Womanin my Eyes.. 
And of my.Tears thy abſence. is. the cauſe, 
'So falls the Dew. when-the bright Sun withdraws. [Excunt.. 
Enter. Lenox and Seaton. | 
Len, My tortner ſpeeches have but hit your thoughts 
Which can interpret further.; Only I fay 
- Things have. been ſtrangely. carry'd. 
Duncan was pity'd, but he firſt was Jeas, 
And. the right Valiant Banguo walk'd too late : 
Men.muſt not walle ſo late: who can want Senſe 
To know how: mottſtrous it was in Nature; 
For Malcolme atid Doxalbain, to kill- © 
Their-Royal Father ; horrid Fact !- how dig. 
It grieve Macbeth, did he not ſtraight 
Ia pious rage.the two' Delinguents Kill, 
That were theSlaves of" Drunkennefs and Sleep 2 ? 
Was not that-nobly done? 
Seat. Ay, and wiſely too : 
| For 'twou'd have anger any Loyal heart- 
| To hear the men deny it. 
Len.. Sa that Iſay he has born: alletiings welt: 
And I do think oor had he. D»ncan's Sons 
Under his Tarn {as may pleaſe Heaven. he Ihall' not ) - 
They ſhou'd find whar it were to kill-a-Father, 
| Sa. ſhou'd Flean ; but peace; F-hear Mardaff 
Deny'd. his preſence. at the Feaſt : For which: 
He Ives ; in diſgrace, Sir; can you tell. 
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ihinids 6ſt Wet: 
Seat. T hear-rhat Mohaletive tilt & 
And-is receiv'd of the moſt pious'Edwa 
With ſach Grace, that the Malevolcnzts of Fortune 
Takes nothing from his high Reſpe&; thither 
Macduff is gone to beg the Holy -King's 
Kind aid, to wake Nerhumbevſaud- | 
And Warlike Seyward, and by he help of theſe, 
'To finiſh what they: have ſo >oel begun. - 
This report 
Do's ſo exaſperate the King, that he 
Prepares ſor ſome attempt of War. 
Len. Sent he to Macdyff? 
Seat, He did, his abſolute Coin 
Leni Some Angel fly ro:th' Eng/iſh Court, ang tell 
His Meſſage ere he come; tha nar ewguick bleſſing, 
To this Met Country, may arrive 
Whilſt thoſe that merit it are yet alive. 
Thunder, Enter three Witches meeting Hecat. 
1 Witch. How Hecat, you look angerly.. 
* Hecat. Havel not reaſon Beldams 2? 
Why did you all Traffick with Macbeth 
*Bout Riddles and affairs of Death, 
And call'd not me: All you have done 
Hath been but for a Wey ward Son: 
Make ſome amends now : get'you gon, 
And at the pit of Achzron 
Meet me 1th” morning + Thither he 
Will come to know his Deſtiny. 
Dire buſineſs will be-wrought e're Noon, 
For on a corner of the Moon, 
A drop my Spectacles have found, ' 
T'll catch 1 it &'re it come to ground, 
And that diſtill'd ſhall yet-ere night, 
Raiſe from the Genter ſob a Spright: - 
As by the-ſtrength of his Illuſion, 
Shall draw Macheth 'to-his'(Z onfaling. 
| Muſick and Song. 
Eccate, Heccate, Heccate ! Oreqme away ; 
Hark, I ameall'd, my little Spirit ſee, 


Sitsin a foggy Cloud, and ſtays fo? me. F2 
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1. We want but. you, Wwe want but you: 
Come away, make up the Count. _ 

Hec, 1 will but noint, and then [ mount, MG HENS 0 
I will but, &c. 100 297599 
1; Here comes down one to ſerch his ue] a Kit? Ed 
A Cull, afip of blood)f*f7t'12 3 » 
And why thou ſtay*t-16 fang;” 1 muſe, \. on 
vince th' Airs ſo ſweet and good, of 

2. Oh art thou come? LION, NT 
All goes fair for. our delipht,”- | 
Either come; 'or '*l{e- refuſe; 
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Now Im furniſh'd rate fight, Av) I OIVE TT 3 

Now I go, and now Ifty, K17065 9H a9 

 Malking my ſweet Spirieand'F note hg wo boo god 
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To Gail 7th? Air 2 I HOy tt. . 9m- 100 blg2 bn 

While the Moon ſhines fave ; OTE W T2910 2-00 T6007 2; 

To Sing, to Toy, to Dafice and/Kiſs; 7 hs 

Over Woods, high Rocks and Modncains; 

Over Hills, and miſty Fountgifis; 

Over Steeples, Tawers, and Turrets - 

We fly by night *'mongft ciw7.3 of Spirits 

No Ring of Bells to our Ears ſounds, ©. © © 37 

No How ls of Wolves, nor Yelps of Hounds ; | 

No, nor the Noiſe of Watersbreach, ' 40 no hon 

Nor Cannons Throats out! Height can rebiths. © SHB 2ols bof 
x. Come let's make haſte, ſhell ſoon be backagain. 
2. But whilſt ſhe moves through the foggy Air, 

Let's to the Cave and our dire Charms Prepare: V 
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Hrice the brinded Cat hath Mew'd. 

2. Thrice, and oncethe bſ-dec-Pig whin'd, 
Shutting his Eyes againſt the Wind. -'S. - | 
3. Harpier cries, 'tis time, 'tis time. a 

r. Then. round about the Canldron go, 

And poyſon'd Entrals throw. -* _. + 
This Toad -which under Moſiie ſtone, . FR; 
Has days and nights. lain: thirty one : | 
And ſwelter'd Venom {leeping' got; 
We'lt boyl in the Inchanted Por: + ©. 
All. Double, double, toyl and trouble:;. 
Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. | _ 
2. The Fillet of a Fenny Snake. 
Of Scuttle-Fiſh the vomit black. 
The Eye-of Newt, and Toe of Frog, . 
The Wool of Bat, and tongue of Dog. 
An Addars fork, and blind Worms fting,. 
A Lizzard's leg, and Howlets: wing, * 
Shall like a Helk-brothiboil and; bubble. - 


XL Witch, 


All. Double, double, &c. + 
3. The ſcale of Dragon, tooth of Wolf,. 
A Witches Mummy : Maw and Gult 
Of Cormorant and the Sea Shark, 
The root of Hemlock dig'd i th'dark. 
The Liver of blaſpheming Jew, 
With Gall -of Goats, and flips of Yew, 
Pluckt when the Moox was in Eclipſe; 
With a Zurks noſe, and Tarters lips; 
The finger of 'a ſtrangfd Babe, 
Born of _a Ditch delivered Drab, 
Shall make the Grewel thick and flab. 
Adding thereto a fat Dutchmans Chawdron,. > 45" 200 
For the ingredients of our Cawdron.. | = 
All, Double, double, &r. | | : 


Bs s - - 
ſ : ” TO» « | E. £4 4% "mc " 
_Y ( Fa : a 4 oP A *%; l p , x 
4 o %. bd . - hs " y 
G ' ky % \ n . a 
= : 1 » 
y * « » " 
* 


We: 5 Fll all it "with os fabocns blood, 
And To the Charm is firm and ;good. _. =: 
Enter Heccate, and the other three Witches, 
Fec. Oh well doge. I commend your pains, 
And every one ſhall ſhare the Gains. 
And now about the Caw/dron ſing, 
Like Elves and "_ ina ——1.Þ 


Lack Spirits, and white, 
Red Spirits and Gray; 
Miogle, mingle, mingle, | 
You that mingle a 
1-Witch. Tifin, Tiffin, keap 1 it ſtiff an, 
Fire-drake Puckey, make it Jackey : 
Liar Robin, you mult bob in. 
Chor. A round, around, about, about, 
All ill come running in, all good keep out. 
1. Here's the blood of a Bat 
Hec, O put in that, put in thar. 
2. Here's. Lizards brain. 
Fee. Put in a grain. 
1. Here's Juice-of Toad, here's Oyl of Adder, 
That will make the Charm grow amdve. 
2.. Put in all theſe, *cwill raiſe the'ſtanch. 
Hec.Nay here's three ounces of ared: hair'd Wench. 
Chor. 4 round, a round, '&c. 
2. I by the pricking of my Thumbs, 
Know ſomething Wicked this way comes, 
Open Locks, whoever knocks. 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mach. How now you fecret, black, and midnight Hages, 
What are'you doing ? 
All, A deed without a mame. 
Mach. I conjure you by that winch you profck. 
Howe're you- come to know 1t, anſwer me. 
[Though you let looſe the raging Winds rothake iwhole Towns, 
Though bladed Corn be lodg'd, and Trees blown down. 
Though Caſtles tumble on their Warders heads ; 
Though Palaces and towring Piramids 
_ Are- 4wallo wed up in Earth- - ad, ; Anſwer me. 
3 | | I. Speak, 


tad Boing, 
Hec. I 
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- To Spent... Not) 

2. Pronounce. 

, Demand, 
| 4. III anſwer thee 
Mach. What Deſtinie's appointed for my. Fate?  _ 
| Hee. Thou double Thawe and King ;. nan Macdwuf: 
Ayoiding, him, Macbeth isſafe-enough. - 
Mach. What ere thouart for tlvy kind Cantion; Thanks. 
Hec. Be bold and bloudy, and man's hatred ſcorn, 
Thou ſhalt be harm'd by none of- Woman-born.... 
Mach. Then-live Macduff, what need I fear thy'/power:2. 
But none can be too ſure, thou ſhalt not live, 
That I may: tell pale hearted fear it lies, 
And ſleepin ipight of Thunder. | 

| Heec. Be confident, be Proud, and take no care 
Who wages War, or where Conſpirers are, 
Macbeth ſhall like a lucky Monarch Reign, - 
Till B:rnam Wood ſhaw come to. Dunſengin, 

Macs. Can Foreſts move? the-Propheſie is good, . 
If I ſhall never fall till the great Wood 
Of Birnam riſe; thou may'ſt preſume-Macherh, 
To live out Natures Leaſe, and pay thy breath 
* To Time and mortal Cuſtom. Yet my heart 
Longs for more Knowledge: Tell me if yourArt- 
Extends fo far : ſhall Ba»quo's Ile o're 
This - Kingdom reign, -- 

All. Enquire no more. 

Mach, 1 will not be.deny'd,. Ha!” [Cauldronjnts.: 
An eternal Curſe fall on. you ; let me know. - ; 
Why ſinks this Cau/dror,. and what noiſe is this 2 

1 Witch.” Appear. 2. Appear. 3. Appear. 
Wound through his Eyes, his harden'd _ 
Like Shadows come, ang ſtraight depa 

P- ſudow if eight Kings, and Biin- 
quo's Ghoſt after them par aſs 2 

Mach, Thy Crown offends my fight. A ſecond too like t 

Attird.reſembles him : a founh too like the. former: : 
Ye filthy. Hags, will they ſucceed - _ 
Each other ſtill till Dooms-day 2-- 

Another yet, .a ſeventh ?- Fil ſee no more ; 


And yet the eighth aRPeArs,.. 


: Ha \ the bloody Banquo. ſmiles. upon me, 
And by his ſauling on me, ſeems to fay-- 
That FRY are all Succeſſors of his Race. 

Hec. Ay, Sir, all this'is ſo: but Ae: 
Macheth ſtands thou -aniazedly 


Come *Siſters let us! chear his: : hears - 
And ſhew the pleaſures) of: aur! Art 3: Y 


I'l-tharm the Aif” to: give! 1a] -found:-;\- : 

while you; pariorm yoar "Arti round. [Miuf ck: 7 heWitches 

Dance avi L. a neat The 
71 . Cave ſinks. 


{130 


Macs... Where are they? Gone b 
Let this pernicious hour Naa. 0d 1165 2n0n 149 
Accursd tO all eternity.' B (Without there. 


— 


; api Seatoh, 
Seat. What's your Graces will 2. - 


Mach. Saw: you the: Wayward Siſters "TA 

Seat. No, my. Lord. F 

Mach. Came they. not by. you-: yh 

Seat. By tc, Sr 2. YE; N12; 

Macs. infe&ed be the Earth in whuch: TIO ſunk, 
And Damn'd all thoſe that truſt 'em, J uſt now | 
I heard: the gallopping of Horſe ;, who was't came by 2 
Seat. A Meſſenger from the By g1;/þ Court, who 
Brings word Macduff isfled' to England 

Mach. Fled to England? 

Seat. Ay, my Lon | 

Macs. Time thou Anticipat'ſt all my Deſigns ; 
Our purpoſes ſeldom ſucceed, wnleis. 

Our Deeds go with them. | 

My thoughts ſhall henceforth into ARtons riſe, 

The Witches made me cruel, butnot wiſe. _ 
Enter Macduflie's Wife, and Lenox. -- 

Ea. Macd, I then was frighted with the fad 7s 
Of Banquo's Death,. when I did counſel him 
To fly, but now alas!-I muſt repent it, 

What had he done to leave the Land 3 | Macheth, 
Did know him innocent. 


Lex. You muſt have patience, Madam. 
* La. Macd, He had none, 


H s flight was madneſs; When our. Aſtions dan not; 


 [ Exeunt, 


Our fra 3 oft muke' i us Tray. o Sector rim $937 
' Lev. You know not whiether!it was /his|Wiſdorh or! 'hisFear. - 
La. Macd, Wiſdom 2 to leave his-Wiſe-and Children i in wha Gy 
From whence himſelf did fly; he loves us hot. ; 
He wants 'the; natural fe For the poor Wrey = 
(The moſt diminutive of Birds )* will-- with fil 
The Ravenous Ow/eyfight ſtoutly forther young: ones.” gr 20 
Len, \Y our  Husband; -Madam'; + 
Is Noble, Wiſe, Judicious, and beſt knows | | 
The fits o'th' Seaſon. * I dare not ſpeak:much further, . '- 4 
But cruel are the Times ; when weate:-Fraytors, - - 
And do not know our: ſelves: when we hold Rumor! 
From, whatwe fear, yet know:not what we fear ; "I 
But float upon a wild and violent Sea. 
Each way, and more, I take my 'way:of you: 
'T {hall not be: long but Vie be here-again. 
Things at the worſt;will-ceaſe, or-eHe climb upwards | 
To what they were before. Heaven protect you. bk 
La. Macd., Farewell, Sir; | 1 
Enter a Woman. 
om. Madam: a- Gearleman in haſte deſires 
To ſpeak with: you»: 7 [2 |; ' _ 
La. Macd,'A Gentleman V adrhit him.” [ Enter. Seyton. 
Seyton. Though I -have.not the honour tobe known 


w 


vm WARE TRA yt Jo +5... 


To you, yet 1 was well acquainted'with' / p: 
The Lord Macduff which brings me here to tell you | 
There's danger near you, be not found here, | 2, 
Fly with your -little one. Heaven preſerve you, 

I dare ſtay no longer. [ Exit Seyton; 


La. Macd. Where ſhall | go, and wither ſhall I fly ? 
've done no harm ; but I remember now 
.I'm in a vicious world, where to do harm 
Is often proſperous, and. to do' good 
Accounted dangerous folly. Why do, then 

Make uſe of this ſo womanly: defence 2 
I'!l boldly in, and dare this new Alarm : | 
What need they fear whom Innocence doth arm? [| Ext, 
- Enter Malcolm; and Macduft. : 
+. ;The Scene Birnam Wood. [+ | 
Macd Tn theſe cloſe ſhades of Birnam Wood tet us 
G Weep 
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Weep our ad oft bathe 4p 
That: F dare. mieet' you Here upon. your: {arg WA 
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- Malcilm: Yowl\thank my" ToremiNN lies: , pn = 


Macd. You ſhould now: >a : 14 LE i” 


Take Arms'toi ſerve your Countrey. Fach new _ 
New Widows mourn, new-Orphans cry, and'{till ©: 
Changes 'of. ſorrow reach attentive Heaven. 


Malc. "This Tyrant whoſe foul Name bliſters our Tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt. You have lov'd him well. 
He has not toucht you yet. 

Macd, 1 am not; treacherous. ' 

Malc. But Macbeth is, £ 
And yet Macduff may' be what I fd always think him; 
Juſt, and good. 

Macd. I've loſtmy hopes... 

Malc. Perhaps even there where I did find my doubts; 
But let not Jealouſies' be- your Diſhonours, 

But my own fafeties 1.5 

Macd. Bleed , Bleed, poor Countrey:' - '» 
Great Tyranny , lay thy -Foundation ſure, - 
Villains are ſafe when good men- are ſuſpedted: T's | 
'le ſay no more. Fare thee well young: Prinee, - wa 
| woul& not be that Traytor: which thou! think'ſt- me- gs 
For twice Macheth's. reward'of Treachery. La 
 Malc, Be not offended: © 
I ſpeak not/as in abſolute fear of you: | 
I think. our Country ſinks beneath. the Yoak; 

It weeps, it(bleeds,” and each - new-day a gaſh 
is added: to: her wounds. I think withal: 

That many hands would in; my. Cauſe be ative: 
And here from gracious England have 1:offer. 

Of goodly Thouſands, But for all this, 

When 1 ſhall tread upon the Tyrants-heed, 

Or wear it on my Sword; yet my. poor. Country. 
Will ſuffer under greater Tyranny 

Than what it ſuffers now. | 


iT 


, Macd. It cannot be. PF; 

Malc, Alas, I find my' Nature: fo —"—_— 
To Vice, that foul Macheth when I ſhall rale,. 
Will ſeem as white as "SHOW. 

Macd.. There: | 


* Macd, | Ther amor inallrnficke Hell be tan! 
A Devil equal to; Macbeth.” tg 3 2990 7 


And participating in'fome fi 
But there's no bottom, no- rarkey in my ill appetite, 
If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak? 

Macd. O Scotland, Scotland, when ſhalt thou ſee day apain ; "a 
Since that the trueſt Iſſue of thy Throne, | 
Diſclaums his Virtue to avoid-the Crown 2 | 
_ Your Royal Father 
Was a moſt Saint-like King ; the Queen that bore you, 

Oftner upon her Knees , than on her Feet, 
Dy'd every day ſhg liv. Fare thee well, 
Theſe evils thou repear's upon thy ſelf, _ 
Hath baniſht me from Scot/anud, O my breaſt! : 
Thy hope ends here. | 
Malc. Macduff this Noble Paſſion, 

Child of Integrity, hath from my Soul 
Wip'd the black ſcruples, reconcil'd my Thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Macheth 
By many of theſe Trains hath ſought to win me 
Into his Power : and modeſt wiſdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haſte. But now 
I put my ſelf to thy. direftion, and 
Unſpeak mine own DetraQion. 'I abjure 
* The taunts and+ blames I laid upon my ſelf, 
For firangers to my Nature. What I am truly 
Is thine, and my poor Countreys to command. 
The'gracious: Edward has lent” us: Seymour, 
| And ten thouſand Meni Why are you ſilent? 
Macd. Such-weleome and inaloonk thingsat once 
Are ſubjets for my Wonder, not my Speech, 
My grief and joy conteſting. in my bofom,. 
T tind that I can ſcarce my-\romgue command, 
When two Streams meet the Water's at a ſtand. . 
Mak. Afliftance granted by that 'pious King - 
Muſt be ſucceſsful , he who by his rouch, : 1 
Can cure our Badlies/ of 1a foul-Diſcafe, KUL FE BEST OTE 
Can by%uſt force ſubdue a Traitors Mind, * © 
| Power ſupernatural i is —— POL vo 10119 5, S040 

ane) 2 
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ky When to Compaſſian he! adds'Juſtic 


[1 h als f 


CBET i 


Med, eGen- cat of men. Diſcas'd- K 
Effet ſuch Cures ; what Wonders! _ is do, isvp3 liv 7. 
I: ($1: (000 Deo 
+7111: -Enter Madbeth an: tn. 501478 i L5r.A 
Mach. Searing and bid:the; Army. March. Me nyorls 267 
Seat. The poſture of Aﬀairsrequires/-your Preſence.c- 10G? 
Mach. But the Mer nagts of -my _ ne Oh N of 
Detains me 'here.. -»- art If] 
Seat. Th Enemy 1 is upott uy: tiprders, Scotland? Sin danger.” 
Mach. So is my Wife, and I am doubly ſo. Te 


1 am ſick in her, and my Kpgdom tgo. 


Seaton. 
Seat, Sir. | O20 0H 
Mach. The ſpur of my Ambition prompts me eto bo y 
And make my Kingdom fate, but'Love which ſoftens me 
To pity her in ber diſtreſs, curbs my Refolves. . '_ 
Seat. He's ſtrangely diſorder'd.: Daald. dv” 
Macs. Yet why ſhouldLove finceiconfin'd, dehrnsr Eto D150 
To controul Ambition, for:whoſe ſpreadihg hoped gl 3 b 
The world's too narrow,-it ſhall not ; great FEST) Ke 
Put out the leſs ; * Seator gqi.bid my Grooms +: 1 oh 
Make ready ; Fle.not delay! my going: Tad 
Seat, I go. on 309d voila cout 
Mach, Stay Seaton, ſtay, Gompalli jon aalls mobacks 
Seat. He looks and moves eT_cs 
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. Mach. PI nor go yer. "v1 + Trl ani Joo wha L 
Seat, Well Sir. foie whiſpives; Macbeth. 
Mack, Is the Queen aflcep 3 OO! OR -, SOLES © 


Seat,” What makes'em whithper addhis countenance change p 
Perhaps ſome new defign/has:had [il] fucegls. ne tft 023 Dn 4 
Mach. Seatov, gaſes what poſture bur affairs-a Arc;in.: e ot 

Sear. 1 ſhall, and giver you -notigh:Sit 1 i} {Exit Seat. 
Euten Lady Macbeths + wot bns 1: 139 v1 


Macs. Hin doen: my =» cm 16.50 £169 1 2602 bn 1 
de Y 997-3939! 2M39TIC O'W2 Noſl V4 


La. Mach. Dancan 1s 
Mach. No werd$'of thatar: 7 100g gout bo. 
La. Mach. And, yet to :merheclives.o;l , 1v/-.--n5) +5 ud? 


His fatal Ghoſt is now apebcpepme he nr i me UI Ik 5 


Where ere. I go. .btijl/ 2n05gt oe onhidur 5010! us vd n83 
Mach. It cannot be,' ſay. Deas, —_ [611778ut9qut 1907 
Your 
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+, - "Hh Fragedy of 'M IACBETH. = 
Your acl hentai Sus Eyes." « Ek «44 G0] gorn'r 


- La, Mach, See there; Believe your own.” DNS IPWOde 
WR! you follow me? I did: not-do- ig75 LIN SIA: 2 
-Matb.' Methinks there's nothing-- * 1 GON 
Ea. Macb.:If you-have valour force him hence. 
Hold, holdzhe's gone. /Now'you look ſtrangely. 

Macs. *'Tis theſtraggeerroriof yourteyes. : 

La. Macb. But the firangeterror of. my ey cs a b 
Proceeds from the ſtrange» ation of your Hands. MY 
DiſtraQion- does by firs polleſs my head, 1 
Becauſe a Crown unjuſtly covers it. .  * 
I ſtand ſohigh:thatÞath gall yegrona,” 
A Miſt does cover.me, as Clouds the tops 
Ot Hills. Let us get down apace. = 

Macs. It by your highaſcent you giddy grow, _ 

'Tis when you caſt your eyes on things below. 

La. Mach. You may in peace reſfignthe ill. gain'd Crown: 
Why ſhould yow labour: ſtill to be unjuſt z* 

Ehere:has been too much blood dreads ſpilt. 
Make not the Subje&s Vittims to-your guilt. 

Macs. Can/you =hink that:a Crime, which you did once: 
Provoke me'to:commit 2:Hadinot-your breath 
Blown my Ambition up into a Flame ; 

” Duncan had yerbeen hving.. : 
La. Mach. Yourwere a man, 
And by the Charterof your:Sex you ſhou'd 
Have govern'd me, there was more crime in you 
When you obey'd my'Qouncels, then contracted: 
By my giving it. Reſign your Kingdommnow,: 14663 387762 
And with your Crown put off your guilt: LP 
Macs. Reſign the Crown, and WARS it both. our Lives, 
I muſt have better Counſellors. i: 
La. Mach. What, your Witches 2 "9; BELLE 
_ Curſe on your: Meſlengetsiof Helt-Their: breath. woþh 
Infected firſt my Breaſt: ;Seeme noimoresiw vo 7 hb, 
As King yaur- Crown fits heavy ob your: Head... 4p} 
But heavier oni'my! hearti:-T have:had too: mae. 4 
Of Kings alreadypogeethe Ghoſt! per V "fog appear 
| Mach. Now ſhe rel [es.03f11 21 UD' ft 32 
La. Mach, Speak.toi 6 thaweunt SA vm 02 2% 1 nf 
wt. | Thou: 


ou looleſto on me, 0 ſhowy wounded bro. Rs 


| Shew it the Murderer.. 


Macb. Within there, © LExrer Aomes: 
La. Mach. AmTrane Priſoner? then the Battle's loſt. [Exit. 
[Lady Macbeth led our by Women. 
Mach. She does from Dancav's death to-fickneſs grieve, 
And- ſhall from-Malco/wis death her health receive, 


When by a Viper bitten, nothings > ory 
's b 


To cure the Venom but a Viper It 
Enter Malcom, Macdulf and Lenox meeting them. 
Macd. See who comes here! 
Malc. My Countryman,z but yet 1 know him not. 
Macd. My ever Geatle Coulin! welcome. 
Malc, 1 know him now. 
Kind Heaven remove the means that makes us $ ſtrangers. 
Len. :Amen, T T7 
Macd. What looks does Scatland bear ? 
Lex. Alas poor Countrys: almoſt afraid to know it ſelf. 


- It can't. be call'd our Mother ; but our Grave ; \where nothing, 


But who knows nothing is once ſeen to ſmile ; 7 
Where ſighs, and groans, and ſhrieks that rend the air, 


Are made, not mark'd; where violent ſorrow. ſeems 


A modeen Extaſie : there Bells TS 
Are always ringing, and no man asks for whom ; : 
There good mens lives expire e're they ficken. 

Macd: Oh Relation! too nice, and yet too true. 

Malc. What's the neweſt grief F854 

Len. That ofan hours: age is out of datey'” 


_ Each minute brings amew oge. 


Mach, How does my Wie ? 
_ Len, Why well. 
Macd. And all my Children ? 
Len. Well too, ENT 
Macd. The Eyrant has notiquarrol'd-at their-peace 2 S410 
Lex. No, they were: well-at peace. when I left ' a bf 
Macd, Be not ſo:ſparing- of. your ſpeech. - How goes't >. 
Ley, When Lcamehither to: tranſportthe Inge, | 
Which+l. have heavily bornz there DONS 
Of many worthy Men that roſe into. @ head; - 


Which was to wy Belief; ; witneſs.the Oil. 247 IN avd Mi-.v. 


— 
_ 


For that I fow che Tyran ts: "2M 

Now, is the-tiine of helps nn is ; ER _— 

Would create Souldiers, cake wonterr fight. jor FP, 

Malc. Bet their” Comfort, gh $7 - I 
We are coming thither : Gracious England hath” 
Lent us Seymour, and ten thouſand men. = 

Len. Wovw'd Icou'd anſwer this comfort with the like; ' 
But I have. words, 

That would be utter'd in the defart ar. 

Where no mans car ſhould: hear *em. 

Macd. What concern they 2 the general cauſe, 

Or is't a grief due to ſome fingle breaſt 2. 

Len. All honeſt minds muſt ſhare in't ;. 

But.the main part pertains to. you. 

Macd. If it be mine, keep it not from me. 

Len.” Let-not your ears condemn my tongue for ever; 
When they ſhall poſſeſs them with the. heavieſt found: 
That ever yet they heard. 

Macd. 'At once I gueſs, yet am afraid to know. 

, Len. Your Caſtle isſurpriz'd, your Wife and Children: 

Savagely murdered: to relate the manner, 

Were to increaſe the butchery: of them, 

By adding to their fall'the death of you. 

Malc. Merciful heaven ! Noble Macduff 
| Give ſorrow words ; the grief that does not ſpeak, . 
Whiſpers the o're-charg'd heart, and bids it.break.. 

Macd. My Children too ? 

Lex. Vol Wife; and both your Children. ;? | 

Macd. And [ not with them dead? Both, both my Children _ 

- Did you fay; my Two? 
-- Len. | haveſaid. 

Makc. Be comforted; 
Let's make us Cordials of our great Revenges.. 
. To cure this deadly. Grief. 

-  Macd, Hehas no Children, nor can he-feel- 
A-fathers Grief: Did you ſay all my Children ? 
Oh helliſh-ravenous Kite ! all three at one ſwoop! : 

Malc. Diſpute it it like a man.” 

 Macd. Tihall. | 

But | mult: firſt too. feel it as a-man- 
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\ cannot ht rectenlben Nick, io 
- And were moſt precious | 'to i 9 Heaven look on, KO 
And would not take their. Pore ſinful -Macdufh 1) 
They were all ſtruck for for thee they falls. | © +. - 
Not for their own offences ; but for RES: or 44; 5 
Malc.” Let this give Edges to our Swords ; FA let your tears. ;. 
Become Oyl-to our kindled: Rage. 
Macd, Oh1 could play the ASE with my eyes, * 
And brag on't with my tongue ; kind: Heavens bring this 
Dire Friend of Scotland, and my ſelf face to face, 
"And ſet him within the reach of my keen Sword. 
And if he out-lives that hour, may. Heaven lorgive,', 0 | oF 
His ſins, and puniſh me for his'eſcape.... | 
Malc, Let's haſten'to the Army, Ro Macheth: 
Ts ripe for fall. -- 
Macd. Heaven give our quarrel but as good laces 
As it hath Juſtice in't : Kind Powers above }.. 
* _ - Grant peace to us, whilſt we take his O's! 3” B27 ION 
The Night 1 is long that never finds. A Doe  .» TExeunt. 
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ACT Met SCENE Jp” 


Enter Sharon 44 a Lady, 


Have ſeen her i from her bed, throw 
Her Night.Gown. on her, unlock her Cloſet, 
Y Take forth Paper, fold it, write upon't, read its 
Afterwards Seal it, and again return to Bed, 
Yet all this while in a mol faſt ſleep. 
Seat. 'Tis ſtrange ſhe ſhould receive the Benefit 
Of ſleep, and do the Effects of waking. 
In this diſorder what at any time have 
You heard her fay 2 
b-) Lady. That, Sir, which 1 will not report of her. 
+ - © Seat. Youmayto me; and 'tis moſt meet you ſhou'd. 
Laay. Neither to You, nor any one living ; 
Having no witneſs to confirm Jy Speech. 3 SN 


Enter © 


Lady. 


— 


See here he comes : obloraiice, andftandcloe. IT 
- Seat. You ſee hereyes are open. 
_ Zaay. Ay, but her Senſe 1s ſhut, - - 
_ Seat. What is't ſhe does now 2 Look how ſhe rubs her OETY Z 
Lady. It is an accuſtem'd-attion with her- to ſeem 
Thus waſhing her hands: I haye known l 
Her continue in this a quarter of.an-hour. 
La. Mach. Yet out, out, here's a-{pot. 
Seat. Heark, the ſpeaks. | - F 
La. Mach. Out, out, out I ſay. One,. two : Nay. then 
Tis time to do't : Fie, my Lord, fy, a Souldief, 
And aftraid? What need we fear 2 Who knows it? 
There's none dares call our Power to:account : 
Yet who would have thought the old Man had 
So much Bloud in him. * 
Seat, Do you mark that» _ 
La. Mach. Macduff had once a Wife; where is ſhenow 2? 
W1ll theſe hands ne&re be clean 2 Fie, my-Lord, 
You ſpoil all with this ſtarting : Yerhere's. ©. 
A ſmell of bloud ; not all the perfumes'of 4rabia - 
Will ſweeten this little Hand. Oh, oh, oh. | [Exit. 


SCENE Il 
Enter Donalbain and Flean, met by Lenox.// . 
Len. Is not that Donalbain and young, Fleav, ty Son ? 
Don, Who is thismy worthy Friend? | 
Len. I by your preſence feel my hopes full blown, o 
Which hitherto have been-butin the Bud. 46 Or - 
What happy Gale has cok 1 you here to-ſee 
- Your Fathers Death Reveng'd ? K4 44h 
Don. Hearing of Aid feat by the Engliſh King, LN, 
To check the Tyrants Infolence ; Tam come ' Nets 
From Ireland - 4197 57 5:nLanitD 
Flea. And 1 from France; we: arc butnewly' met. MW SWETOS 1 


b 


Don. Where's my Brother: 2 arm Nt ate. 

Lex. Heand thegood Matdsff areith he Aimy ata y: :-77 
Behind the Wood. 'Y ev 164 5467 

| Don, What do'sthe Tyrant now? 14 qo! = 


. . bh. 


- Xt Len. He Hrongly y: Fortifies: 1 in Dunſwane;, > $0) i} Y Nt; 
Some ſay heis Mad, oo. gs bil, UC ONE 
YEW : "cat 


y 

= v 8 by 
— A 
*: 


*% ' att bid Fa lh eden rn CC _ 
" C : - 
bl = 
- 
- 0 


© 


dy X : s * 
"%; ot C A ot SO” x 7 IP bs : 6: 
"0X Ws » atk I. ' EA LOW 
: \; Yr : ith 
6.75 a 
3 % 
P % 
-- 
> | 
4 - 


Call it a Valiant ag 
\'The matter. is,. there: is 4 Civil ag K+ AL 
Within his Boſom ; -and he finds his Crown - 
Sit looſe about him : His Power grows _ 
His Fear grows greater fall.” -*:; 
| Don. Let's haſte and meer my Brother, 
My Intereſt is grafted into his, | 
And cannot grow without-it. 
Len. So-may you both.out-grow unlucky Chance, 
» And may the Tyrant's Fall that Growth Advance. [Exeunt. 
SCENE Il. 
- Enter Macbeth, Seat. and Attendants. 
Mack, Bring me no more Reports: Let em fly all 
" Till Byrzam Wood: remove: to. Dunſinane 
I cannot fear. What's the Boy Malco/me > What 
Are all the Engliſh : ? Are they not of Women 
Born 2 And tall ſuch I am invincible; 
Then fly falſe Zhanes, ' -- 
By your Revolt. you have inflam'd my "oY 
And now have borrowed Eng/z/þ bloud to-quench it. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Now Triend, what means:thy. change of Couritenance > 
Meſ. There are Ten Thouſand;'Sir. 


Mach. Whar;- Ghoſts ? 

Meſ. No, Armed men: 

MacZ. But ſuch as ſhall-be. Ghoſts &re it be” Night, 
Art thou.turnid Coward: too, ſince Imade thee Captain 2 
Go Bluſh away thy Paleneſs, Tamdure 
Thy Hands are ob!'anether. Colour: priiou: haſt Hands 
Of Bloud, but Looks of Milk. 21) 

Mzg: The Engliſh Force fo pleaſe you- 

Mach. Take Meucs hence; '>: 

He has InfeRted me with Fear ; 

I am ſure to dieeby none: of Woman: bort: | 
And yet the Eg/iſh Drums beat an Alarm, oy * 19 
- As fatal to my Life 45 tavevehe: Qrokes: 101 1! 5 
Of Ravens, when they flutter about che Windows. 
Of departing-men. 

My hopes are great, andJerthnibinds I tar” 

My Subjes ery, edGuirſeraainy Name, © 
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Which like a | North-wind ferkvs! to bl 


7 Hopes? 
Seat. That Wind is a contagious Vapour. exhal'd from Blow. 


Enter * Second  Meſſenger-\ "107% 
What news| more? -. : 
2 Mep. All's confirm'd, my Liege, that was Reported.” 
Macb. And my. Reſolves i in ſpite of Fate ſhall be-as firmly; 
Send out my more Horſe ; and Scour the Country round:” 
How do's my Wife? | 

Seat, Not ſo ſick, my Lord, as ſhe is troubled 
With diſturbing Fancy that keep her from her reſt. 

' Mach. And I, metbinks, am ſick of her Diſeaſe - 
Seaton ſend out ; Caprain, the Thaves flie from mw: 
Woud ſhe were well, Idequickly' win 'the Field. 
Stay Seaton, Stay, Pll bear you company, 
The E»g/i/ſh cannot long maintain the Fight ; 
They come not here to Kill,” -but to o be digin x 
Send out our Scouts. : Navy ;F1r4zh 

Seat. Sir, I am gone. þ - [A4fide: 
Not to, obey your Orders, but the Call of Juſtice. + - : 

T'll to the Eng/z/þ Train whoſe Hopes are built 


Upon their Gauſe, and not on Witches Propheſies. | (Exit. 


Macb. Poor Thanes, you vainly hope for Victory : 
You'l find Macbeth Invincible ; or if + 
He can be o'recome, it muſt be then 


By Birnam Oaks, and not by Engliſh-men. [Extt. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Malcolm, Donalbain, Seymor, Macduft, Lenox, 
Flean, Souldjers. 
Malc. The Sun ſhall ſee us Drain'the Tyrants Blood 
And Dry up Scvtlauds Tears: How much we are 
Oblig'd to England, which like a' kind Neighbour 
Lifts us up when we were Faln below: 
Our own Recovery. | 
Seym, What Wood is this before us 2 74% 
Malc. The Wood ef Birram. © Ot 
Seym. Let every Souldier hew him'down a Bough, 
And bear't before him : By that we may 
Keep the Number. of our Force URPOrar. 
By the Enemy: 
Malc. It {hal be done. We Learn no more than that 
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"Ihe Confident Tyrant ep 4 WHa7 
== Siege, Aut 
e is of late grown Confeldnh b: hls Guile, 
Which makes him make that City his Place of Refuge. 
- Macd.:He'lfind eveg there but little Safety ;.. 3. 
His very- Subjects will againſt him Riſe. -- 
So Travellers "flie to an Aged Barn - ? 
For Shelter from the Rain; when the next Shock 
Of Wind throws down that Roof upon their Heads, 
From which they. hop'd for Succour. | 
Len. The wretched Kernes which now,” like Boughs, are ty'd: 
| To forced Obedience; will, when our Swords 
a Have cut thoſe. Bonds, ſtart from Obedience. 
. Malc. May the Event make good-our Gueſs :.. 
0 '* Macd. It muſt, unleſs our Reſolutions fail 
They'l kindle, Sir, their juſt Revenge at ours: 
Which double Flame will ſinge the Wings of all. 
The Tyrants hopes ; depriv'd of thoſe Supports, 
He'll quickly Fall. 
-  Seym. Let's allretire to.our "Commands. . our Breath. 
Spent; in Diſcourſe does bur defer. his-Death,.. L | 
And but delays our Vengeance. . 
| . Macd. Come let's go; TIM 
"' ' The ſwiſteſt haſte is for Revenge too flow, [CExeunt, 
| Enter Macbeth, aud Souldzers.. 
Mach.” Hang out our Banners.proudly ore the Wall, 
| The Cry 5s ſtill, they Come : Our Caſtles Strength: 
Will heogh a Siege to Scorn : Here letthem lic 
Till Famine eat therhup: Had Seatos ſtill 
Been ours, and others who now Increaſe the Number 
Of our Enemies, we-might have met em 
Face to Face. . Noiſe within 
What Noiſe is that 2 | | 
Ser. It ſeems the Cry. of Women... 
Mach, I have almoſt forgot the Taſteof Fears, 
- The time has been that Dangers have been my Familiars:.. 
12 - Wherefore was that Cry. © | 
WW. ' Ser. Great Sir, the Queen is Dead... 
& - - Mach. She ſhould have Did hereafter, | | 
[ hrovghtHorberey toſeemy TAG not to. Die. 
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To | Morron, to > Morkony «9d cabtares” vote. Wat. 
Creeps in a ſtealing pace from Day to Day, 
To the laſt Minute of Recorded Time: IPOS 
And all our Yeſterdays have lighted Fools 

To their. Eternal Homes : Out, ont that Candle; 
Life's but a Walking Shadow, a poor Player 
That Struts and Frets his hour upon the Stage, 
And then is heard no more.. It is' a. Tale 


Told by an Ideot, full of Sound- and Fury. - 


A vifying Nothing. _[ Enter-a Me eſenger," 


ou comeſt to uſe thy Tongue : Thy Story. quickly, . 

hs” Let my Eyes ſpeak what. they. have ſeen, . 
For my Tongue cannot. 

Macb. Thy Eyes ſpeak Terror, let thy Tongue IT - 
Their LanSuage , or be for ever Dumb, 

Meſſ. As 1 did ſtand my Watch upon the Hill, .. - 
I lookt toward Birnam, and anon ..me thoughts. 
'Fhe Wood began.to. move. . 

Macb, Lyar and Slave. 

Meſſ. Let me endure your Wrath if be not- ſo: 

Within this three Mile may you ſee 1t coming, - 

I ſay, a moving Grove. | | 
Mach. If thou ſpeak Falſe, PI ſend thy. Soul 
To th? other World to meet. with moving Woods,... 

And walking Forreſts; 

There toPoſſeſs what it but Dreamt of here. 
If thy Speech be true, I care nat if theu doeſt; 
The ſame for me. I now begin 

To doubt the Equivocation of the Fiend, 
They bid me not to fear tilþ B:rnam Wood 
Should come to. Danſmane : And now a Wood 
Is on its March this way 3. Arm , Arm. . | 
Since thus a Wood do's in a March appear, | 
There is no Flying hence, nor Tarrying here : 
Methinks I now grow weary of the: Sun, 


And wiſh the Worlds great Glaſs of Life were run. . Exennt... 


SCENE. VI. 
Enter Malcolme, Seymour, Macduff, Lenox, Flean, Seatov, 
Donalhain , and their Army with Boughs. 
Malc. Herewe are. near enough ; throw down 
Your Leafie Skreens 
And ſhew like thoſe you are. Yon, worthy Uncle, . 
Shall with my Brother and the Noble Zenox, . 
March in the Van, whilſt Valiant Seymour | 
And my ſelf, make pp the. Groſs, { The-ATIDF; .. 
And follow you. with ſpeed . 


% 


Macd, Let him come on ; his Title now 
Sits Looſe about him ,' like a Giants Robe 
Jo a Dwarfſh Thief. 


Mach. This too Ignoble, and too baſe to Flie ; 
Who's he that is not of a Woman Born, 
For ſuch a one I am to fear, or none. 
h Enter Lenox. 


Len. Kind Heaven, I thank thee ; have I fonnd thee here : 


Oh Scotland | Scotland! mayſt thou owe thy Juſt 
Revenge to thisſharp Sword, or this bleſt Minnte. 
Mach. Retire fond Man, I wou'd-not Kill thee. 

Why ſhould Fawlcons prey on 'Flies ? 
It þ- - Macbeth to Fight with Men. 
But not to Murder Women. 
Rath, Lenox, I pitty thee, thy Arm's too weak. 
Len, This Arm has hitherto faund good Succeſs 


On your Miniſters of Blood, "who Murder*d 


Macduffs Lady, and brave Banquo : 


Art thou leſs Mortal then they were ? Or more 


Exempt from Puniſhment ? Becauſe thou moſt 
Deſerv*ſt- it. Have at thy Life. : 
Z1acb, Since then thou art in Love. with Death, I will 
Vouchſafe it thee. 
Thou art of Woman Born, Im fure. 
Len. Oh my dear Country , Pardon me that I 
Do in a cauſe ſo great , ſo quickly Die. 
Enter Macarff. 
Macd.” This way the Noiſe Is, Tyrant ſhew thy Face, 
If thou be*ſt Slain,'and by no hand of Mine, 
My Wife and Childrens Ghoſts will hunt me for*t. 
I cannot Strike 
At wretched Slaves, who ſell their Lives for Pay; 
No, my Revenge ſhall ſeek a Nobler Prey. 
Through all the Paths of Death, Il ſearch him out : 
Let me but find him , Fortzne. 
Enter Malcolm , and Seymor. 
' Sey. This way, Great Sir, the Tyrants People Fight 
With Fear as great as 1s his Guilt. 
Malc. See who Lies here; the Noble Lenox lain, 
What Storm has brought this Blood over our 
Riſing hopes, 
Sey, Reſtrain your Paſſion; Sir, let*s to our Men, 


"Thoſe who in | Noble Cauſes fall, deſerve 
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OY I ; BY well: _ Monlter has forſook 1 his hold ado comes- 
To offer Battle, 


Tote abs :- _ 


L They fizht, Lenox falls, 
[Exit Macb. 
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' That Promiſe to our ſight: 1 will not fight'with thee. 


Our Pi . 'nol alerting. : - OY e870 1137 NS 0" 
 Vle bid ome Body bear the Body rates hoe: - [Ext 
Enter Macbeth. CEN? 4 ND" 18 5 5001 
Mach. Why ſhould 1 play the Roman Fool and Falk, R 
On my own Sword, while I have living Foes Cn T1 
To Conquer ? my Wounds ſhew better upon them. 
Enter Macdeff 


Macd. Turn Hell- Hound, Turn, 

Alach. Of all men elſe, I have avoided Thee . 
But get thee back, my Soul is too much clog?d 
With Blood of thine already: 

Macd. Vle have no Words. thy Villanies are worſe 
Then ever yet were puttiſht with a Curſe. 

Macb. Thou mayſt as well attempt to Wound the Air, 
As me; my Deſtiny's reſerv?d for ſame Immortal Power, 
And I muſt fall by Miracle; I cannot Bleed. 

Macd. Have thy black Deeds then turnd thee to a Devil ? { 

Macb. Thou wouldſ but ſhare the Fate of Lax. | 

Macd, Is Lenox ſlain ? and by a Hand that would Damn all it kills, 
But that their Cauſe preſerves ?em. Y 

Mach. 1 have'a Prophecy ſecures my Life. -' - + Mo 

Macd. 1 have another which tells me'I ſhall have his Blood, | "4 
W ho firſt ſhed mine. 
Mach. None of Woman born can ſpill my Blood. 
Macd, Then lev the Devils tell thee, Macdff ET [ 
Was from his Mothers Womb untimely Ript; - 

| 


Mach. Curlſt be that tongue that tells me © fo; 
And double Damn*d be' they who with adouble ſence 
Make Promiſes to our Ears, and Break at laſt 


HMacd, Then yeild thy ſelf a Priſoner to be led about. 
The World, ou Gaz'd on as a Monſter, a Manger ; 
More Deform?*d then eyer Ambition Fram'd, Ft oy 
Or Tyranny could ſhape. | 
Mach, I ſcorn to Yield: 1 will, in ſpite of Enchantment, 
Fight with thee , though Birnam Wood be. come 
To Dunſmane : | 
And thou arbof no Woman Born, Vle try, $ They Fight, Macbeth 
If by a Man'it be thy Fate to Die. | falls.T, bey ſtout within, 
Aer This for my Royal Maſter'Durcar, 
This for my «deareſt Friend my Wife, 
This for thoſe Pledges of our Loves; my Children. 2h 
Hark I hear a Noiſe, ſure there are more » [Shoti within, 
Reſerves to Conquer. | | 1261 $44 2 
Ple as a Trophy bear away his Sword, 4, 0 IM 
, To > Wines my Revenge. © | S.. .. es ca C--. ol 
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p29. Mech, Fare Avain World, agdnbavs moſt rinda it, Ambition 


- Dies. 
"Enter Malcolme, mour., Donnlbain, Flean, Seaton ,and Sanders. 
Malc. 1 wiſh Macdnff were ſafe Arrivd, lam _ 
In doubt for him ; for Lenox me in grief. 
© . Seym:; Conſider Lena , Sir , is nobly Slain : 
- "They who in Noble Canſes fall, deſerve 
Our Pity, not our Sorrow. Look where the Tyrant i is. _ 
- Seat. The witches, Sir; with all the Power of Hell, ; 
Could not preſerve him from the Hand of Heaven. 
Enter Macduff with-acbeths Sword. KH 
. . Macd. Long Live Malcolme, King of Scotland, ſo you are; 
W- And though I ſhould not Boaſt, that one 
= Whom Guilt. might eaſily weigh down, fell #. 
By my Hand, yet here I preſent you with WY 
The Tyrants Sword, to ſhew that Heaven appointed 


-_ 


| — Me to take Revenge j for you) and all 
S..) That-Suffered by his. Power. 
Bs: - | Male. ' Macduff, we have more Ancient Reands; 


© Then this of your ſucceſsful Courage. 
IX Macd. Now, Scotland, thou ſhalt ſee bright Day again, 
» _ That Cloud*s'remoy?d chat d1d Bclipſe thy Sun, 
- And Rain down Blood upon thee. As your Arms 
Did all contribute To this Victory ; 
So let your Voices all concur to give 
_ -Qne joyful Acclamation. 
Long live Malcolme , King of Scotland. 7 -"8 
- Malc, We ſhall-not make a large Expence of time TIF 
Before we Reckon with your ſeveral Loves, 
And make us even with'you. Thanesand Kinſman, 
Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 
Saw Honour'd wigh that Title : And may they {till Flouriſh _ 
On your Families; though hike the Laurels 
You have Won to Day, they Spring from a Field of Blood. 
i Drag his body hence, and let it Hang wION - GI 90 
I”.  - A Pinnacle in Dunſmane, to ſhew | 
4 To future Ages what tothoſe is due, - 
Whoothers Right, by Lawleſs Power purſue. 
Maca, So may kind Fortune Crown your Raign with k Peace, 
As it has Crown'd your Armies with Succeſs; | : 
And may th: Peoples Prayers ſtill wait on-you, | 
As all their Curſes did Macbeth purſue : 
His Vice ſhall make your Virtue; * ſhine more Bright, = 
As a Fair F00y ſucceeds a Stormy Night. 


FINI'S Aﬀtus V,, 


